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Publishers’ 
Preface 


THE RODEHEAVER COLLECTION FOR 
MALE VOICES contains new quartets, new cho- 
ruses, new arrangements,new adaptations, gospel 
songs, original and selected, old favorites, stand- 
ard hymns, a secular department, Prohibition 
songs, Plantation melodies and special selections. 
Besides the compositionsand arrangements by the 
Editor, there are contributions by Rodeheaver, 
Gabriel, Towner, Ackley, Fillmore, Bottorf, Black 
and others. A striking feature of this work is the 
large number of arrangements and adaptations 
from standard authors, such as Abt, Ascher, 
Bishop, Barnby, Chopin, Gottschalk, Kiicken, 
Lassen, Pinsuti,Tostiand Wallace; also from famil- 
jar Welsh, Irish, French and German airs. Some of 
the choicest hymn tunes and old favorites of 
Mason, Bradbury, Hastings, Woodbury, Root, 
Bliss and others are also incorporated in this work. 


The insertion of a number of Plantation songs, 
so arranged as to preserve their original char- 
acteristics, is a new departure in books of this 
class and one, we believe, which will be received 
with favor. 


To furnish still further variety, a department 
of secular selections has been added, including a 
few well-chosen Prohibition songs. The work 
closes with selections suitable for concerts and 
special occasions. 


This collection, the Publishers confidently be- 
lieve, will be found to contain a wider range of 
subjects and a greater variety in musical setting 
than any other work heretofore offered to the 
public, 


THE RODEHEAVER COMPANY 


The 
Rodeheaver Collection 


or 
Male Voices 


1 Heaven Is My Home. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Rey. Thos. R. Taylor. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Abt, arr. 


Melody in Baritone. eg r ; 
aa ei s : ee ee 
SS ee 
a Fo A eed 
1.1’m but a stran - gerhere, Heav’nis my home; LEarthis a 
2. What tho’ the tem - pestrage, Heav’nis my home; Short is my 


3. There, at my Sav - ior’s side, Heav’nis my home; I shall be 
4, There-fore I mur - mur not, Heav’nis my home; What-e’er my 


aA @__»9 
4 a ,— —s— == 
sepa erste tS i 
So ‘ea SS 


des - ert drear, Heav’nis my home; JDan-ger and sor - row stand 
pil - grim-age, Heav’nis my home; And time’s wild win - ’try blast 
glo - ri - fied, Heav’nis my home. There are the good and _ blest, 
earth-ly lot, Heav’nis my home: And I shall sure - ly stand 


aeplatse ae foe 
So aaeais === sleet 


Round me on ev -’ry hand; Heay’n is my father-land, Heav’n is my home. 
Soon shall be o - ver-past; I shall reach home at last, Heav’n is my home. 
Those I love most and best; And there I too shall rest, Heav’n is my home. 
There at a ae Heav’n is my father- a. Heav’n is my home. 


| wit se SE eee Sais 


an 


2 I Love Thy Word. 


MALE VOICES. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Psalm 119. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Homer A. Rodeheaver. 


Observe Sage == marks. 


ft _ ee : Sods 
wee Sree aes 


1. Thy word have a hid in my _ heart, I love Thy word; 
2. Thy law to me is_ bet-ter far, I love Thy word; 
I 
I 


3. Howsweet are all Thy words of truth, love Thy word; 
4, Thy word’s a lamp un - to my teet love Thy word; 


22 ——— zt ee =a 
= jong, Dine === BS 

ge ee ee 
I 


O Lord, Thouev-er bless-ed art, 
Thanrich - est gold and sil - ver are, 
Thanhon - ey sweet-er to my mouth, 


love Thy word. 
love Thy word.. 
love Thy word. 


And to my fob a shin-ing light, love Thy word. 
ee! amie 
il = o - p <= 
(—eey 


I love Thy word; Thy ho - ly law is 
ae Setareis Thy word; 


=——— = =a =e 


I love Thy word; 


SSeS fee Se sarees ry 


my de » light; I love Thy oan I love Thy word. 


aS a a 


*Last time, hum two closing measures, 


3 Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Lowell Mason. 
Sarah F. Adams, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
iad é = 
1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Theel.... 
2. Tho’ like a wan-der-er, The sun gone down,.... 


3. There let the way ap-pear, Steps un - to heay 
4. Then, with my wak - ing tho’ts Bright with Thy praise,.... 
5. Or if, on joy - ful wing Cleavy - ing the  sky,...... 


CS See 


BR’en tho’? it ie a cross That rais - eth me;....... 
Dark - ness be o = ver me, My rest a stone,..... 
All that Thou send - est me, In Mens CVMeee elvis 
Out of my ston = y griefs Beth - el I'll raise;..... 


Sun, moon and stars for - got, al oe Wards Camm fl versie tes 


Ss 


[ 
=e. ans 
Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to Thee;............. 
Yet in mydreamsI’d be, Near = er, my God, to Thee;............. 
An - gels to beck- on me, Near = er, my God, to Thee;............. 
So by my woes to be Near = er, my God, to Thee;............. 
Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to Thee;............. 
1. Still all my song shall be,.............. Nearer, my God, to Thee, fo Thee;...............0.. 


pigteie ge 2 2° ddd s Z Saas alles 
= =e aaa ee aoa s 
1. Still all my song shall be, Near - rt Loh au paaagaaddoncdaneace 
a tempo. _ 


aie is | rall. 
ne — EES. Z So | == 
yee ae 


et 
Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er tom Theel: aaa 


Near-er, near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-"er, near-er, near-er to Thee! 


Epa siae isso o eee easy 


4 When the Mists Have Rolled Away. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 


Annie Herbert. INTERNATONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 

_N z : Neen da 

i Fea 
NS = £ = es e_* 2 oe Ss $ 2-12 


1. When the mistshaverolled in splen-dor From the beau-ty of the hills, 
2. we err in hu-man blind-ness, And for- get that we are dust; 
83. When the mists have risen a-bove us, As our in - ther knows His own, 


aa aiaan oe 
SS =e aerare ries ES 


And the sun - shine, warm and ten-der, rae in kiss - ce” on the rills, 
lf we miss the law of kindness, When we strug-gle to be just; 
Face to face with those who love us, We shall know as we are known; 


aN = ee N es NON 
Gees He? rea | ee ee ee 
py Dara ae e Leia eae reel Beet . 
ated Aee pat ORS athe 
i Pr cres. 
Ee SS SS eS =e seees 
a may read love’s shin-ing let - ter In the rain - ve 
Snow-y wings of peace shall cov - er All the an - guish 


Low be-yond the ori- ent mead-ows, Floats the gold - en 


Sa Sa pass 


of the spray; We shall know each cth-er ne ter, ae on 
of to - day; When the wear - y watch is o-ver, And the 
fringe of day; Heart to heart we'll bide the shad-ows, Till the 


=e pee Safa 


dim e ae 


eS ae SSS Sea] 


mists haven sia: a- way, — ee mists have rolled a = way. 
mists have rolled a-way, And the mists haverolled a - way. 
mists have rolled a - way, ys ee mists ze a a - way. 


Ss ee] 


Or 


5) In Heavenly Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Lassen. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr’d for this work. 


SSeS ee 
(Se TSS —— = a Z2Z- 
Pepe eee se eee 


1. In heaven-ly love a- bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear; 
2. Wherev -er He may guide me, No want shallturn me back; 
3. Green pastures are be - fore me, Which ye I have not seen; 


~ el 


; Peat ig aaa é lees 
| v_ Lp 3 ia -s f al 
And safe in such con-fid - ing, For noth-ing changes here. 


My Shep - herd is be - side me, And noth-ingcan I lack. 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, Where dark - est clouds have been. 


dp ac Bitoni a ee 
2a era tes 


p 
> =— 
ES Work a ee Le ae ae Oa Ea an) eames 
= = ASe ae: Sie See ares (eae 
The storm may roar with- out me, My heart may low be laid, 


His wis-dom ey -er wak - eth, His sight is nev- er dim, 
My hope I can-not mea - sure, My path to life is free, 


= Sse See Sa 
SS Se ee 


But God is round a-bout me, And can I _ be dis - mayed? 
He knows the way He tak-eth, And I will walk with Him. 
My Sav-ior has my treas-ure, And He will walk with me. 


SS 


6 What Did It Mean? 


T. O. arches COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. er H. ant 


lpg eee ee ae 


1. ane i it mean when Je - sus came Down from His oe is light, 
2. What did it mean when Je - suswroughtAll ot His deeds of might; 
3. What did it mean when Je - sus died, Hang-ing on Cal- va - ry? 
4, What did it mean when Je - sus rose a from His dreamless bed? 


Spas eee Semeeele E! 
SaaS ee 


Lay-ing a-side His glo - ry there, Hn-ter-ing this dark night; 
Heal-ing the ills and pains of men, Giv-ing the blind their sight, 
Heav-en and earth were joined in grief, Sor-row like His to _ see! 

Death and the gravefor - ev - er past, Fin-ished a- tone - ment ida 


inh eae 
Bere ee ae 


a = ~ 

N= oe Se a te = aes 
@ o—¢@ : 

ea a ee ea 
Tak-ing the form of sin - ful men, Sharing our want and woe, 
Rais-ing the dead to life a-gain, Feeding the mul- ti - tude, 
Lips that were filled with bless - ing once, Parched with Hisfail - ing breath, 
Glo - ri-ous vic - to- ry of grace, In-fi-nitereach of love! 


—J es —!|— a 2 : 
SSS eee 
See Ser eee 


Hav-ing not where to lay His head, Ha-ted, yet lov - ing so? 
Spend-ing His life, His won - drous life, On-ly in do - ing good? 
He that washo - ly, harm - less, pure, Dy-ing a sin - ner’s death! 
Won- oo et ee and 4 - Se ee Theme of the saints a - hove! 
; Fe 
Z ae Zhe =] 
es 


CHORUS. 


am 


ae _ + 
ee ae 


What did it mean, O what did it ee sure-ly ev - erlovedas He! 


os eat emer es = sire 


What Did It Mean? 


, ‘o > oe Bee feiss a 
iB ate epee Se ieee 


What did it mean to Je- sus my Lord, And what does it mean to me? 


oe Soa jo ott se 
eae 


7 A Little While. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Adapted by Jennie Ree. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Ie Se a—Sh—+- =m 4 Bh 

SpSrag Se Se 
See ee ee ee 
A lit-tle while to gath- er flow’rs-That blos-som in _ life’s morning 
A lit- tle while, and we may weep O’er forms grown coldin death’s cold 
A 
A 


lit - tle while to toil and strive Where ’mid the wheat, the tares may 
lit - tle while, and we may meet Where ransomed souls each oth- er 
= 


C23 = aie = Seer = S| 


ee oe dS 


_— = 2 


a epee 


hours; A lit- tle while to dream a - way The glo - ries 
sleep; A lit - tle while to pray and mourn Where friends from 
thrive; A lit-tle while— and thenshall I Be-neath the 
greet; A lit - tle while, and an - gels fair, With songs shall 


— Le) 
SSS Sener = 


of the bright spring day, lit - tle while, A lit-tle while. 
love’s strong arms are torn,— A _ lit - tle while, A lit-tle while. 
droop - ing wil-lows lii— A lit - tle while, A lit-tle while. 
make us welcome there— A _ lit - tle while, A lit-tle while. 
<i = 
a =e 
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8 Better Every Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Alice Horton. HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER, James M. Black. 


1st Tenor. 


Sap 


iu a the shad-ows dark a drear tempt my soul to doubt and fear, 
has kept me thro’ the years, wiped a- way my bit - ter tears, 

9 19 how sweet the joy He gives for with-in my soul He lives; 
Ail thebless-ed way a-long, He has filled my soul with song, 

it by faith, the face can see, of the Lord who died for me, 
will praise Him ev - er- more,shout His glo - ry o’er and o’er, 
1 Tenor. 


1s: and 2nd Tenor. xt mors 


I willlook to Je-sus, for He knowsthe way: 
Anda lalovommy [Omiti rite fects cyte ate Sav-ior bet-ter ev -’ry day. 
All my heav-y bur-denat His feet I lay; 
Andeas loves may [iret aerate hers eua oes rcs totes Sav-ior bet-ter ev - ’ry day. 
As He gen- tly whis-persto me by the way; 
For I love my ee aE ECO ce Cnc ecericmeae SSe -ior bet-ter ev - i day. 


3 
ae -ing o-ver life’s a ines « Will trust Him ev - er, (ev-er) 
and pa-tient - i 


asap des Se 


aeeeeraeeee SSS 9 


Ree. ee I love my Sav - ior bet-ter ev-’ry day. 


29 te ee 
Sp aed 


9 When the Book is Opened. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Lizzie DeArmond. aks COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. 


SS eget eee ss 
S = Te Sse ere tests 


1, Wien the book is o-pened on the last great day, Will your heart be 

2. When thetrump is sound-ingthro’ the flam - ing skies, When from heav’nthe 
3. When the book is _ o-pened and Be re- cord read, Will the ag cae 
Sse rane rs 


Pg epee ee SS ae 


= ol ee SN 
erie Saf SS 


glad with-in; Will yourname be writ-ten on the dear Lord’s side, Or a- 
Judge descends; Will you stand with those who havere-ject-ed Him, Or a- 
by your s.2e; Say-ing, ‘‘Right-eous Fa-ther,giveto me my own; For this 


CA 


= = a eee : 
Len See els Sea 
— aioe 
CHORUS Ls i 
Sts = oes oe ee oe a eo 
ic —S———Ss—q .— 
mong the hosts of sin? I shall see............. Him with  re- 
mong His loy - al friends? 
soul JI bled and died!’’ I shallsee Him with re- 


a ES 
joic - ing, ce song of praise “a ey 
joicroings theny VIS sing ee. <<icc cc seseel-s sia Ill sing, 


f Ze F 3 2 
= is 


A song of praise I'll sing, I'll _ sing, 


Sis ia Soe eae 


writ -ten in the Book of Life, And a ae on the side of the King. 


Cr: ee eee = 


10 Brighten the Corner Where You Are. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL 
Ina Duley Ogdon. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


SoS aaa SS a === 


535g 2 —* 


1. Do not wait un - til some am BS great-ness you may do, Do not 
2. Just a- bove are cloud-ed skiesthat youmay help to cheer, Let not 
3. Here i all hn ta - lent you may sure - he find a need, Here re- 


ees 
\.. | 7 


bos 225 is ee $8 r | H 
Vag 
car to aie am - = To the ma-ny du-ties ev - er near you 
nar-row self your way de - bar; Tho’ in - to one heart a - lone may fall your 
flect the bright and Morning Star; E - i from your hum-ble hand the bread of 
= = 
Coes eee see a) os pie pe =e 
2 ie ee eee — 9p 
vv b_@2@ 
oe = CHORUS. 
= ee =. 
ames ——— —— eS === 
now be true, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. 


song of cheer, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor - ner 
life may feed, Brighten the cor-ner where ee are. 


ed Flea = ‘ an 


ek Le cor-ner where you are! ays far from 


vs wee pate as 
Shine for Jesus where you are! 


iSeeape sar aera ers 
cum $2ig—3 = a: or fe Seema 


har - bor you may guide a-cross the bar, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 


foe ee 
See aae aa! 
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1] Lest We Forget. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
R. Kipling. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


BARITONE, 
Gat Bice Ze Z oat Site =] 


1, God of our eeere ae, of old, Lord of our far-flung bat-tle line, 

2. The tumult and the shouting dies, The captains and the kings depart; 

3. Far-called our navies melt away, On dune and head-land sinks the fire; 
1st and 2nd Tenor. 


= So2 eee - 334) 


is Nene a old, bat-tle line, 
2. Shout-ing dies, kings de-part; 
Bass. 3. Melt a- way, sinks the fire; 


== 


Beneath whose awful hand we hold Do-min- ion o-verpalm and pine. 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, An hum- ble and a con-trite heart. 
Lo, all our pomp of yes-ter - day, Is one with Nin-e- veh pad eh 


NB — =e = a4 


vw 
hand we hold o-ver palm and pine. 
sac-ri-fice and a contrite heart. 
yes-ter-day, Nin-e-veh and Tyre. 


oan — = ot — fe=# = 
Ist and 2nd Tenor. ' 
: act rit: a=] 


Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, be with us yet, 


12 By and By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Charlotte G. Homer. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


ee eee 
= @ i i 


1. Sometime andsomewheremy Lord I shall see, By and by, by and by, 
2. Some day the mys-t’ries of life we shall know, By and by, by and by, 
3. Some day I’ll join in the songs of the ae By and by, by and by, 


——— 


Some day be-hold Him who guf-fered for me, By andby, by and by; 
And un-der-stand why the Lordlovedus so, By andby, by and by; 
Some day a-wake in i ae i rest, By andby, by and by; 


ee as a Sap Statey eas 


oles os ne Pema 
cer’ == Se 
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Some day, if faith - ful - Ty to Faat I cling, earn by His 
There in His beau- ty His face to be - hold Will be a 
Oh, what a joy to be-hold on the shore, Loved ones who 


on = = = 


ON 


fag ie ae, se = 


grace, I shall see the reat King; Thenwhat a _ won - der - ful 
glo-ry no mor-tal hath told, There wherenone sor-row, or 
from us have gone on be - fore, Where we shail meet to be 


ee eee 
= aoe = ae ee 
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song I shall sing, For it shall be, by and by. 


(i 


ed 
XT RL. 
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ev - er grow old, For it shall be, by and iby. 
part-ed no more, For it shall be, i en by. 
Gi) 


13 To Thee, Dear Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. C. Barnard. 
Monsell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


ee are: sfesig 

o = J ) Cal —) 

Se Se ee eee ees 
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1. To Thee,O dear, dear Sav - ior, My spir-it turns for rest, 

2. In Thee my trust a- bid - eth, On Thee my hope re - lies, 


3. A--las, that I should ev - er Havyefailedin love to Thee, 


5 si 7 ae — 
a a ee Oe 
Sey pe 


D.C for that choic-est bless-ing Of liv-ing in Thy love, 
~ rit e dim, _~HIne. 

n # ae = — 6 a aes =| = =] 
iS 33 = g eat = = - 3 - = 


My peaceis in Thy fa - vor, My pil-low on Thy breast: 
O Thou whose love pro-vid - eth For all be - neath the skies; 
The on-ly One who nev - er For-got or slight -ed me! 


sue arom ead Be eremirers 


So 
And thus on earth pos-sess-ing The peace of heav’n a - bove! 


Tenors and Baritone humming, 


—————ee erat aes 212 = 
! =e eee ee . - LF EC EF 
ES Vege cte teeter tec ciate srs sereravs <voists ctets Humanitas tcaeeren mee 


Tho’ all the world de-cieve me, I know that I am Thine, 
O Thou whose mer - cy found me, Frombondage set me _ free, 
O for a_ heart. to love Thee Moretru-ly as I ought, 
LRISTENS Sie on aio poe OCIA OANMG.c eee lel Aan G ran oiseReen oe ose 


And Thou wilt nev - er leave me, OO bless-ed Sav - ior mine.... 
And then for-ev - er bound me Withthree-foldcords to Thee.... 
And noth-ing place a- bove Thee Indeed, or word, or thought. 


14 When You Know Jesus Too. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Ina Duley Ogdon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 


Melody in 2nd Tenor. 


1. When you my Je-sus un-der - stand, When youac - cept His 
2. His joy will glad-den ev-’ry day, §Hisbless-ings shine a- 
3. You'll see His mer- cy thro’ your tears, His peace will hal + low 
4, You’ll know His way is al-ways best, And glad-ly leave to 


lov-ing hand, A  hap-py morn will dawn for you, Whenyou know Jesus too. 
long the way, Andyou will share His promise true, When you know Jesus too. 
all the years, The val- ley hold no dread for you, Whenyouknow Jesus too. 
Him the rest, And tell what He has done for you, Whenyou know Jesus too. 


CHoRvs, a6 
SS aS ee 


When youknowHim, whenyouknowHim You’ love Him just as oth-ers 


o 

Oa] 
(©7105 ee =a =] aro 
AeA) Sead iA —_ 2 —— 


Siete vais tetesetatare A happy morn will dawn for you, When youknowmy Jesustoo. 
as oth-ers do; 


on 
o-8-2-3 


15 Christ Stilling the Tempest. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


=== 


i. Fear was with-in the toss-ing bark, When storm - y winds grew loud, 
2. Thenceased the wind,—it ceased—that word Passed thro’ the gloom-y sky; 
3. Thou that didst rule the an-gry hour, And tame the tem-pest’s mood, 


= Ooo g me 
eae 
os, SS aS a=] 


Andwaves cameroll-ing high anddark, And the tall mast was bowed: 
The troub -led bil - lows knew their zerd,; And they sank ’neath His eye; 
O send Thyspir-it forth in pow’r, O’er our “= souls to brood: 


22S Sea 


~p Cres. SS 


— ae = Sapa 


And men stood breathless in their dread, And baf aa in their skill; 
And slum-ber set-tled on the deep, And si-lence on the blast; 
Thou that didst bow the bil-low’ . goes; ay man- oe to oe - ae 


> pes = an =F = f-3 rept ] 
File = f= Sane prite rare ref 


But One was there who rose and Re ‘‘Peace be still, peace be still.”’ 
As when the righteous fall a-sleep; Peace-ful sleep, peace - ful sleep. 
So speak to pas-sion’srag-ingtide, Peace be still, peace be still. 


f Agitato. 


16 Tell Ie Today.* 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
C. H. G., Jr. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr. 


ae eee | 
ates pee 
0-$—te—e Zo e am 
y Vv 
1. Dear is the sto-ry of won-der-ful love Told of a Sav-ior, who 
2. Hat - ed, de-spised and re - ject-ed was He Whose word commanded the 


3. Torn wereHisfeet by the bri-ars ofscorn; Pierced was His fore-head by 
4, When, with the loved ones who’ve gone on be-fore, Ransomed we stand on that 


See 
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came from a-bove, Bore all our sins, and in sor-row andshame, Suffered and 
wind and the seas; By whose compassion the hun-gry were fed, Who healed the 
man - y_ a thorn; Wounded for us were Hishandsand His side, Bro-ken the 
beau - ti - fulshore; When in His beau-ty our Sav-ior we see, Oh, whata 


died a lost world to re-claim. 
living, whose voice raised thedead. Tell it to-day, it will brighten the way, 
heart of the Lord cru-ci - fied. 
glo = ri-ous ay that will be. 
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to- day; No oth - ertheme can such 
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bless-ing be-stow; 


Joy will come to some-one if you tell it to-day. 
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* The baritone part, being the melody, should be decidedly prominent, the other 
voices singing as an accompaniment, very subdued. 


Tee le ventee Will Not-Let Me: Gat 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Rey. Geo, ae INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


1st Tenor. 


Pippa ters 


1.0 Love that willnot let me go, I rest my wea -ry soul on 
2.0 Light thatfoll’w-estall my way, I yield myflick-’ring torchto 
2nd Tenor. 


Sai 


Omer OY, that seek-est methro’ pain, I can - not close my heart ee 

4.0 Cross thatlift-est up my head, I dare not ask to fly from 

Ist and 2nd Bass. 
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Thee; I give Thee back the life Lowe, That in Thine o-cean depths its 
Thee; My heart restores its borrowed ray, That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its 
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Thee; I trace therain-bowthro’ therain,And feel the prom-ise is not 
Thee; I lay in dust life’sglory dead, And from the ground there blossoms 
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flow May rich- er, full-er be, May rich-er full - er be. 
May bright-er,fair-er be, May bright-er fair - er 
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That mornshalltearless be, Thatmornshall tear - less be. 
Life that shall end-less be, J.ife that shall ae - less be. 
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18 Mother’s Prayers Have Followed Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY B. D, ACKLEY. 
Lizzie DeArmond. HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER. B. D. Ackley. 
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veo fees my Lord from day to day, I scorned His love so full and free, 
2. O’erdes-ert wild, o’er mountain high, A wan-der-er I chose to be, 
Se He turned my dark - nessin - to light, This bless-ed Christ of Cal - va - ry; 


Hum Hum Hum seen eae 
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And tho’ I wan-dered far a - way, My mother’s prayershavefollowed me. 
A wretched soul con-demned to die, Still mother’s prayershavefollowed me. 
I'll praise Hisname both day andnight, That mother’sprayershavefollowed me. 


Humic eee My mere peeve Sian me. 
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I’m com-ing home, I’m com-ing home, To live my 
Com - ing home, Com - ing home, To live my 


wast - ed life a-new, For moth-er’s prayers have “fol-lowed 
wast - ed life a - new, moth-er’s prayers 
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me, Have fol-lowed me the whole world thro’ 

fol - lowed me, Have fol - lowed me the whole world mae 


*2nd ‘enor on ee staff Tne 


1 9 7 F orever. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Tosti. 
Rev. Johnson Oatman. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1. My Sav-ior, when I think of Thee, And of Thy death on Cal-va - ry, 
2. If shad-ows o’er my way should be, If dark-ness hide Thy face from me, 
3.1 read that far a-bove the sky, Thou hast a home prepared on high, 


glee ee Sse eeaece 


It shows such proof of love to me, My heartis Thine for-ev = er. 
E’entho’ the path I may not see, I’ll trust Thee, Lord, for-ey - er. 
Where I may, whilethe a - ges fly, Praise Thy dearname for-ev = er. 


Be Thou my Guide from day to day, O let me nev-er, nev-er stray; 
I know that Thou wilt send me light; That day will sure-ly fol - low night; 
So I will fol-low, fol-low on, Assured that when the nightis gone, 


rit e dim. 
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Thou art my Light, my Lamp, my Way;I’ll fol-low Theefor-ev - er. 
And at the end all will be right;Lord,I’llloveTheefor-ev - er. 
And that e - ter-nal dayshall dawn, I’lllive with Theefor-ev - er. 


20 Strong Son of God. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Tennyson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
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I, StrongSon of God, Im-mor-tal Love, Whom we thathave not seen Thy face, 
2. Thou wilt notleave us in the dust; Thou madest man, he knows not why, 

3. Thou seem-esthu- man and di-vine, The high-est, ho-liest man-hood, Thou; 
4, Our lit - tle sys- pestemslongln day foerbayatia ies to be; 
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a eG ed faith a- lone ee Rahs f - a wee where we can- not proves 
He thinks he was not mode to die; ‘And Thou hastmadehim; Thou art just; 
Our wills are ours, we know not how; Our wills are ours tomakethem Thine; 
They nm oe be mS lights of Thee; And Thou, O et are morethan they; 
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ies Son of God, oe Mori-atal Wee Lovesmccss ese eee 
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ae Missa ne the Light of Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. sare 
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1. Soft- a eas: the light of day, Fades up - on our sight a - way: 
2. Soonfor us _ the light of day, Shall for-ev - er pass a- way; 
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Spenne sige weal 


me ae care, from la-bor Le ee we wouldcommune with Thee. 
SL from sin ‘and sor-row free, Take us, Lord wap A - men. 
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Jesus, Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY CO. 
H. A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER, Mable Johnston Camp. 
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1. Be - hold the Man of Gal-i-lee, Thorn-crown’d He hangs up-on the tree; 

2. See how His flesh by nails is torn, Each wound the mark of hate andscorn; 
3. The veil is rent,dark grow the skies, ‘‘Tis finished!’’ loudthe Saviour cries; 
4. O, Sav-iour, when I view Thy cross, All earth-ly gain I count but loss; 


Know-ing the depthsof ag-o-ny To savemefrommy sins. 
Yet free - ly shame and deathis borne To save me from my sins. 
And heav’n it - self weeps as He dies To save me from my sins. 
Take Thou my heart,purge out the dross, And save me from my sins. 
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Je-sus, the glo-ry cf heaven,who came To die for a sin-ner like me! 
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23 It’s Up to You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
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i The if to you to ee a fight For all that’s aie and true and eae 
2. It’s up to you some soul to win, Who wan-dersnow in paths of sin; 
3. It’s up to - to is eachday In such a con -se-crat-ed way; 
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To show by things you say and do, How much the Lord has done for you. 

To tell of Christ the Cru-ci-fied, Who for the whole wide world has died. 

That weaker ones that round youthrong, Shirt e sing re-demption’s song. 
| 


eS Up ee LOM YOU. erie res a Up: HCO You ees A eee ses ate Great 
It’s up to you, it’s up to you. 
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things for Christ yourLord to do, To te for hi your whole life 
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er eee it’s up to you. 


24 The Crown of Thorns. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
John R. Clements. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Marie D. Forresta 


1. De-spised and re-ject-ed; Ac-quaint-ed with grief; In sor- row He 
2.0 love all sur-pass-ing, A-maz-ing to see; To bear un-com- 
3. Like sheep we have wandered; Hach turned to his way; The Lord on the 
4.0 sad Man of Sor-rows, So lit- tle esteemed; In an-guish more 
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suf-fered To bring man re - lief; His path-way was sor-rows, His 
plaining These sor-rows for me; His path-way was sor-rows, His 
Shepherd The bur-dens must lay; His path-way was sor-rows, His 
try -ing Than mor-tal has dreamed; His path-way was sor-rows, His 
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pil - low was thorns, And those make the crown that His fore - head a- 
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z 2 <= =2 
eats see : r= 
sie cs 3 > 2 ears oe 
Seeeeee = =SS> S23 Seco 
m2 
dorns, And those make the crown that His fore - head a Pathe: 


head a-dorns, 
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25 O The Bitter Shame. 


Theodore Monod. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. O the bit - tershame and sor-row, That a time could ev -er be, 

2. Yet He found me; I be-held Him Bleed-ing on th’ accursed tree, 
3. Day by day His ten-der mer-cy, Heal-ing, help-ing, full and free, 
4, High-er than the high-est heav-en, Deep-er than the deep-est sea, 
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When I let the Savior’s pit- y Plead in vain, and proud-ly answered, 
Heard Him pray, Forgive them,Father! And my wist - ful heart said faint-ly, 


Sweet and strong, and, oh! so patient, Bro’t me low - er, while I whispered, 
Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered; Grantmenow my sup- pli-ca-tion— 
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All ofself, andnone of Thee, All of self, and none of Thee! 
Some ofself, and some of Thee, Some of self, and some of Thee! 
Less of self, and moreof Thee, Less of self, and more of Thee! 
None ofself, and all of Thee, None of self, and all of Thee! 
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1 { Hark! the ves - per hymn is steal-ing O’er the wa-ters, soft and clear; 

*\ Near-er yet and near-er peal-ing, Soft it breaks up-on the ear, \ 

2. hs moonlight wavesre-treating To the shore, it dies a = long: 
Now, like an- gry surg-es meet-ing, Breaks the mingled tide of song. 
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Ju-bi- la- te, Ju-bi-la-te, Ju-bi-la-te, A - MEN. 
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27 There is a Fountain. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, rr. by 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
ea =—— 


ee 


1. There is a foun-tain filled with blood, Drawn from Im-man-uel’s veins; 
2. The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see Thatfountain in his day; 
3. E’er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flow-ing wounds sup - ply, 
4, And when this lisp-ing,stammering tongue Liessi-lent in the grave, 
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And sin-ners plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains, 
AndtherehaveI, as vile as he, Washed all my sins a - way, 
Re-deem-ing love has been my theme, Andshall be till I die, 

Then in a no -bler, sweet-er song I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save, 


Lose ali their guilt-y stains,.... Lose all their guilt-y stains; 
Washed all my sins a - way,..... Washed all my sins a - way; 
And shall be till I Cites A oaee And shallbe till I die; 
T’ll sing Thy power to save,..... I’ll sing Thy power to save; 
fn 
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And sinners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
And there haveI, as vile as he, Washedall my sins a- way. 
Re - deem-ing love has been my theme, Andshallbe till I die. 
Then in a_ no - bler, sweet-er song Ill sing Thy power to save. 


28 Home, Heavenly Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, Arr. for this work by 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURD. . B. Herbert. 
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1. My heav’n-ly home is ana and fair; Nor pain, nor 
2. My Fa-ther’s home is built on high, Far, far a- 
3. Its glitt’r-ing tow’rs the sun out - shine; That heay’n-ly 
2nd Tenor. 
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1. Heav’n-ly home, bright and fair; 
2. Fa-ther’s house, built on high, 
3. Glitt’ring tow’rs, sun a -shine, 
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death shall en - ter there, 
bove the star- ry sky. Tmt go - ing home, I’m go -ing 
man - = sionshall be mine. 
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Pain nor death shall en - ter there, 
Far a-bove the star-ry sky. Go - ing home, 
Heav’nly man-sion shall be mine. 
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home, a go-ing home to die no more. Home, home, sweet, sweet 
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go-inghome, 
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going home to die no more. Home, home, sweet sweet 


Home, Heavenly Home. 
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Noplace like home, There’s no place like home. 
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home;There’sno place like home, like home. 
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No place like home, 
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29 Perfect Peace. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, Arr. from Chopin by 
- B. Herbert. 


Bishop Bickersteth. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1. Per - fect peace, in this dark world of sin? The blood of 
2. Per - fect peace, with sor-rows surg-ing ’round? On Je = sus’ 
3. Perfect peace, our fu-ture all un- known? Je = sus we 
4. ’Tis e-nough;earth’sstruggles soon shall cease, And Je 


Je = sus whis-pers peace with - in. Per - fect peace, by thronging 
bos-om naught butcalm is found. Per - fect peace, withloved ones 

know, andHe is  on_ the throne. Per - fect peace, deathshadowing 
call us toheavn’sper-fect peace! Tis  e-nough; earth's struggles 
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du-ties pressed?To do the will of Christ, O this is rest, 
far a-way? In Je-sus’ keep-ing we are safe, and they. 
us andours? Je-sus has vanquished death and all its powers. 
soonshallcease,AndJe-sus call us to heav’n’sper-fect peace. 
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30 Some Mother Prays For You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
A. H. A. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Rey. A. H. Ackley. 


Sos a te 


1. Some mother’s heart ig bur - dened With sor-row that sil - vers the hair; 
2. Some mother’s hands are trem - bling, Thatonce were so stead -y and strong, 
3 
4, 


. Some mother’sprayersare of - fered For one that is way-ward and wild; 
Some mother’s life J end - ed, Herspir - it has gone to its home. 
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Dim - ming the eye with tiear - drops, Andfill-ing her life withde - spair. 
Some mother’s form is bend - ing, Her voice sings a sor -row-ful song, 
Friend-less, despised,for - sak - en; Still you are somemoth - er’s child. 
i ning the si - lent riv - a; Her love still en-treats you to come. 
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CHORUS. 
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Tho’ ee wandered, mother’s e istrue; Some as foryou. 


31 Who Givest All. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER, Arr. from the Genman 
Christopher Wordsworth. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. by J. B. Herbert. 
ae sae se 
eat aati eee eee es oa 
Sate gs 5 


O Lord of earth and sea, All glo-ry be to thee! 
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1. The gold - en sunshine, ver-nal air, Sweet flowers and fruit, Thy love declare; 

2. For peaceful homes, and healthful days, For all the blessings earth displays, 

3. For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, For means of grace and hopes of heav’n, 
4. We lose what on our-selves we spend; Wehave as treasures with-out end, 

5. What-ev -er, Lord, welend to Thee, Re-paid a thou-sand-fold will be; 
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When har-vests rip - en Thou art there, Who giv-est, giv-est all. 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, Who giv-est, giv-est all. 
What can to Thee, O, Lord, be given, Who giv-est, giv-est all. 
What-ev- er, Lord, to Thee we lend, Who giv-est, giv-est all. 
Then glad - i will we rat to eet Who giv-est, giv-est all. 
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32 When I Think How They Crucified My Lord. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Slow and “kD INTERNATIONAL einen SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1. When I think how they cru-ci- fied my Lord, (Hum) WhenI me how they 
2. When I think how He hung up - on the cross, (Hum) WhenI think how He 
3. When I think how Hegroanedandbledanddied(Hum) WhenI think how He 
4, When I think how they laid Him in the tomb, (Hum) When I think how they 
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cru - ci - fied my Lord, How it makes me tremble, tremble, When I 
hung up- on the cross, How it makes me tremble, tremble, When I 
roanedand bled and died, How it makes me tremble, tremble, When I 


aid Him in the tomb, (Oh) .. . How it aed me tremble, tremble, When I 
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think how they cru -ci- fied my Lord. 


think how He hung up - on the cross. 5. When I think how He rose from the 
think how He groaned and bled and died. 
think how they laid Him in the tomb. 


aes ee 4 Hal-le- hie think cae He rose from the grave, 
Hal-le- ~le- lu-jah! 
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How it fills my heart with ee eae I think how He rose from the Seed 
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33 Don’t Give Up. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
£. E. is INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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Ne Saree ay ia ca when the way is Paes O - ver ston-y plac-es God +f 
2. Don’t give up, my brother, when the tempests blow; Tnere’s ahappy springtime after 
3. Don’t give up, my brother, when the nid Is rack God on high is rul - ing o- ver 


eset raaete es = eee oe =p ees 
Nor 
= oe fae tey guys 2 tee te 7 


guide and guard; With His words of promise ev-’ry night is starred, Don’t give up, press 
win- ter’ s snow; Storm-y winds are helping precious fruit to grow; Don’t give up, press 
ev - out mae When temptations meet you, lift a trustfulsony; Don’t give up, press 
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on, press on! Don’t give up, press on, press on, 
Don’t giveup,........ press on, presson;........ For soon the 
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The vic-to-ry, vic- ante will be won; Aft-er dark - = est 
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mid-night comes the golden dawn; Don’t give up, press on, press on! 
Don’t give up,........ press on, press on! 
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34 Beulah Land, My Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
L. B. Cherington INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Henry S. Demos. 
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1, I’m think - ing now of a beau-ti-fulhome, Beulah Land, Beulah Land, 
a fue I shall j join in the songs that I love, Beulah Land, Beulah Land, 
see in my vi-sions the heav-en-ly shore, Beulah Land, Beulah Land, 
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‘ heavy - en Rae rest from ‘the per - il - ousstorm; Beulah 
And list to the anthemsand chor-us a-bove, Beulah 
And man-sions pre-pared by the Christ I a -dore; Beulah 
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Land, sweet ae - lah aa 73 the long ‘‘Prom-ised Land’’ the 


Land, sweet Beu - lah Land. From moun-tain to mountain and 
Land, sweet Beu - lah Land. The friends of my journey and 
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faith - fal ae share, Where light grow ie bur-dens they bear; 
o - ver the plain, The chor-us_ re - ech -oes a - gain, 
youth now are near, Al-read-y_ their voic- es I __ hear; 
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Beulah_ Land, i Home. 
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Where the corn and the wine make the merry heart elad,i in Beulah Land,my home. 
While an - gel - ic voic-es take up the refrain, ‘‘O Beulah Land,myhome.”’ 
While faith claims the vision that pierces the skies, O Beulah Land , my home! 
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Beu - Jah Land, sweet Beu - Jah Land, My 
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Beu-lah Land, Beu-lah Land,  SBeu-lah Land, Beu-lah Land, My 
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- heav’nly home, my = Ee home, So vai an dear to mel 


as = seeks 


Pr a 
Se 
mascot 

‘ heavn- - ly home, I long hee thee! 
=i Se o- —9-—9— 
| Sees ee ee Se 
heav’nly re my eat " ho I long for thee! 
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35 It Was Midnight. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 


John R. Clements. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. It was mid-night, when my Sav - ior 

1. It was mid-night when my Sav - ior Prayed on 

2. It was mid-night when my Say - ior In the 

3. Oft at mid-night have His serv-ants, Like as 

4. Dark as mid-night is the path-way By which 

5. If at mid-night He nae call me, As to 


SS 


Prayed on yon-der moun-tain steep; And it may be 
yon- der moun-tain steep;...... And it may be He _ is 
ar-den sweat in blood;...... When by all His friend for- 
aul and Si - las, prayed;..... Till the ver - y earth was 
some are called to go;........ But this sheds a beam of 
earth He comes a - gain;....... May my lamp be trimmed and 


He is ask- ing That I vig - il ore ca keep. 
ask - ing That UU vigy -- ~~ ibe. ths with sing Reen 
sak - en, He that bit - - - - - ter test- ing stood. 
shak-en, Anduthe sandr eee of e - vil stayed. 
com - fort: Jolq'sus shall Se eeepc the way doth know. 
burn-ing, Sob that el saa-eeee ett with Him may reign. 
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O, the sol-emn hour of mid-night, Still - ness 
O, the sol-emn hour of mid-night, 
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It Was Midnight. 
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: all is thrown— Oft-en deep - - estdepths of 
Still-ness o-ver all is thrown— Oft-en deep-est 
LS 


a ra] = ra 
dark -ness— Hoar mymsay- lore kepte. aeacctia a - lone. 
depths of dark-ness— Hour my Sav-ior kept a - lone. 


| 
—— eu ete 
iar. = —* if — =? 7 = mae 5 
ee 
36 To the Hills. 


Psalm 121. Dr. Geo. F. Root. 
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1 |X the hills I lift mine eyes, Whence my hopes of help a - rise; t 

* \ From the Lord comes all my aid, Who the earth and heav’nhath made; 

2 ce thy keep-er still shall stand As a shade on thy right hand; \ 

; a NEN sun by day shall smite, Nor the si-lent moonby night; 


ots rata = : zat 


aa 


He will ev - er .be thy guide, And thy foot shali nev- er slide; 
God shall guardfrom ev-’ry ill, Keep thy soul in safe- ty still; 


God, His Is - ra - el that keeps, Nev-er slum-bers, nev- er sleeps. 
Both,with-out and in thy door He will keep thee ev - er- more. 
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BY | Come, Blest Redeemer. 


COPYRIGHT. 1913, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. from Ascher 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. for this work. 
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1. O come, blest Re-deem-er! A-bide Thou with me. Come gladden my 
2. With-out Thee but weakness, with Thee I am _ strong; By day Thou shalt 
3. Thy love, oh how faith-ful! so ten- der, so pure: Thy promise, faith’s 


ar eees ste et ee ee eee mere 

corer ete fo a eee 
i ee = 
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spir-it, that wait - eth bi Thee. Thy smile ev - ’ryshad-ow shall 


lead me, by night be my song; ‘Tho’ dan-gers surround me, I 
an-chor, how stead-fast and sure! That love, likesweetsunshine, my 
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Ses Basie = = SE Fes sie 
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chase from my heart, And soothe ev-’ry sor-row, Tho’ keen be the smart, 


still ev - ’ry fear, Since Thou, the Most Mighty, My Help-er, art near. 
cold heart can warm, That prom-ise make steady My soul in the storm. 
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Comesseenee Comel@eneece a - bide with me; 
O come, blest Re-deem-er! A-bide Thou with, me; 
2 ; EEN ep eee 
x Ie Fee eee ee ee FS “| 
irom i pia 
| es Nrall. > pp 
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ses aera as Pee ee 
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iS SIM: Se eae eres 
A = bide Thou with me. A -bide....... Thou with me 


38 The Lord of Hosts Shall Reign. 


From Pinsuti. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Rewritten and simplified 
Rev. Johnson Oatman. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1. O-ver all the might-y deep, O-ver hill and o - ver plain, 
F i might - y deep, ¥ 0 - ver plain, 
2. See, the light is break-ing now, E’en tho’ men His pow’r dis - dain; 
break-ing now, ; A pow’r dis-dain; 
3. Je-sus for all sin a-toned; Think notthat He died in vain; 
K aN * si \ died in vain; 
7~ { 
eA eee 
Cees me 2 —= = ai E | 
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x Vag pia 
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It is writ - ten in His word, ‘‘God,the Lord of Hosts shall _reign.”? 
in His word, He shall reign. 


Ey-’ry knee to Himshal! bow, ‘‘God,the Lord of Hosts shall reign.’’ 
Him shall bow, He shall reign. 

E - vil pow’rs shall be de-throned,‘‘God, the Lord of Hosts shall _reign.’’ 
be de-throned, He shall reign. 
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God, the Lord of Hostsshallreign. Hal-le-lu-jah!letthe word Ech-o’round the: 
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shall reign! 
earth and main, For the Lord God Omnipotent shall reign, shall reign...... 
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39 A Rainbow on the Cloud. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E. E. Hewitt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Be not wea-ry orcast down, When the heavensseem to frown; There’ ee 


2. He whosewordrebuked the storm, Nowisa - ble to per-form Ey-’ ry word H 
bee There’sa rain-bow on the cloud! Tho’ your soulis sor-row bowed, Lift your voice to 
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ha a Pe ara a 
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on the cloud for you!’ Tis an arch of promise bright, Earnest of un-fad-ing light 


whis-pers to yourheart; Wholly lean up-on Him then, Forthe sun will shine a - gain 
praise the Lord to- melee sarainbow round the throne; In its glo-ry we will own 
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teelses pe CHehis [ah] Dyan 
ey SSS ele 


Se 
Pouring from a sky of ra-diant blue. There’s a rain-bow on the cloud for 
And the shadows ev - er-more de- part. 
That He led us in His a pl pat a a rain - bow on the 
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ie erea sapromise that is sure and ed ie the storm will pass a- 


cloud for you; ae 8 pees -ise that is aoe and true. 


Cae a= SS SESSs =e 


i A Paes ate 
are a 


40 Jesus, All the Day Long. 


; COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Trish Melody. 
Words Ale. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


Ww 
1. O, tis heav-en be-low my Re-deem-er to know; And the an - gels could 
2. 0, how hap-py are they who the Sav-ior 0 - bey, And whose treasures are 
3. That sweet comfort was mine, Whenthefavor di-vine J firstfound in the 


SS See ae 


pS Pa SB erie ree eee eee 


do nothing more Than to fall at Hisfeet Andthe sto-ry re-peat, 
laid up a - bove, Tongue can nev - er ex-press The sweet comfort and peace 
blood of the Lamb: When my heart first believed, O what joy I  re-ceived! 


And the Lov-er of sin-ners a - dore, 
Of a soul in its ear-li-est love. Je-sus, all the day long, Is my 
Whata heav-en in Je-sus’ dear name, 


w 


Se ieee 


nied, He has suf-fered and died, To re-deem a poor sin -ner like me, 
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4) When at Last We Say Good-bye. 


COPYRIGHT, 19°2 BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


Rey. A. H. Ackley. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackiey. 
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1, rine ourrace js run, And life’s set- ting sun Casts its shad- ows 
2. Will our work be done, And the bat-tle won, Will it mean a 
3. Shall the dear ones left, Of our love hbe-reft, Hope to greet us 
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o’er the sky, We shall still en-dure If our hope is _ sure, 


crown to die? Or the aw- ful fate Of a _ soultoo late, 
in the sky? We may know to-day, Je-sus is the Way, 
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When at last wesay ‘‘Good-bye.’’When at hr we say good-bye, 
good-bye, 
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So eae as ee eee tat bate 
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When at last we say good-bye, Shall it be with sigh-ing, 
oman 
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Or with hope un-dy-ing,When at last we say good- a 
good-bye, good-bye? 
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42 Crossing the Bar. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 


Tennyson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert 
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1. Sun-set and eve-ning star, And one Ea call for mel 

2. Twi-light and eve-ning bell, And aft - er that the dark! 
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And may there be no moan-ing bar, When [ put out to _ sea; 
And may there be no sad-ness of fare- well When I em - bark; 


A oaa tinea Seep 
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But such a tide as movingseemsa -sleep,.... Too full forsound and 
For tho’ from out our bourne of time and place..... The flood may bear me 
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When that which drew from out the boundless deep.......... 
I hope tomeetmy Pi- lot face to [Omit.] 
| 
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Turns a-gain home. face.... When I have crossed the bar. 
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43 Gideon’s Band. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
E. L. Thompson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Roa H. Gabriel. 
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1, Tell the sto - ry true of the no-ble band Who of old went forth 
2. All the fear - ful fled to their tents at first; Oth-ers at the brook 


2. Eachonestood at last in the dead of night With a bro - ken pitch- 
4. We are sol-diers now with a fight to win; There are foes with- out 


‘ex peta ese Sa Skt Soe hs 
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at their Lord’scommand—Of the faith-ful few, and the fight they won 
stopped to quench their thirst, But the faith-ful few stillmarchedon and on 
er and a burn-ing light, Till the vic-t’ry by their faith was won 
their are foes with-in; But the faith-ful band marches on and on 
== = 


band, I do, To Gid-e-on’s band, both tried and true; And my light shall 
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shine till the fight is won In the name of God and Gid-e-on. 
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44 Let Him In. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Chas. R. ‘MacDowell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Melody in 2nd Tenor. 
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1. Just out-side yourheart’s closed door See the lov - ing Sav-ior wait, 
2. Wounded hands and pierc- ed side, And His death on Cal - va - ry 
3. If it were an earth-ly friend Who stood out - side knock-ing thus, 
4. O - pen then ourheart’s closed door And: ad - mit the Heav’n-ly Guest; 


And He knocks, has knocked be-fore,— O- pen ere it is too late. 
Meantthat’twas for you He died, That from sin you might be free. 
You’da joy - ous greet-ing send,—‘‘En-ter,friend,and sup with us.’’ 
En - ter, Sav- ior, ev- er-more Make Thyhome with - in our breast, 
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Netw ELI een IN a ey aes eels ere: let Him in, For your 
Let Him in, let Him in, 
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life will be bright-er, All its loads will be light-er; Lot Him 


Se eee 
pete = See as 
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We rks rer let Him in, Let the Sav - ior in, 
let Him in, { bless-edSav-ior in. 


Pe a R 
SSeiaaaeiat! 


ec 
i= 
fae 


45 What About You?*- 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Charlotte G. Homer. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT ie C. Hubert Bottorf. 
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1. Some-one willcometo the Sav-ior to-night! Out of AG Fides: -ness to 
2. Some-one, re-pent-ant, be-fore Him will fall; Some-one will an - swer the 
8. Some-one will hear the glad eee art ia aes pall en-ter the 


ie pp te ae ; 
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won - der - ful light, Some-one will turn from the wrong to the right— 
dear Shepherd’s call; Some-one willcrownHimthe Say -ior of all— 
king-dom di- vine; ’Round them the sun-beams of glo - ry _ will shine— 


eee = 
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Friend, what a- bout you? What a- at you, what a-bout "Ge 
gare fi: : toe 
aa oft = = ’ : ae 2 
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a a a 
Is : not time that you tiaat Him, too? Why will you lin- ger, why 
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will you de - lay? Trust Him, be- ae and be saved to-day. 
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* te aus a melody, very prominent; other parts subdued. ar may be ne ia 


46 The Riches of Love. 


Rev. H. B. Hartzler. COPYRIGHT. 1888, BY D. B, TOWNER, N. B. Sargent. Arr. 


1, The treas-ures of earth are not mine, I hold not its  sil-ver and 
2. The treas-ures of earth must all fail, Its rich-es and hon-or de- 
3. Compared with the rich-es of love, The wealth of the world is but 
4. Come,takeof the rich-es of Christ, Ex-haust-less, andfree is the 


a 


gold: But a treas-ure fargreat-er is mine; Ihaverich-es of 

cay, But the rich-es of love that are mine, H-ven death can not 

dross, I will seek but Christ Je-sus to win, Andfor Him I count 

store, Of its won-der - ful ful-ness re x ceive, Till you hun-ger and 
__ 


val- ue un - told. 

take them a - way. Oh,thedepthsof the rich-es of  love,...... The 
all things but loss. the rich-es of love, 
thirst nev-er - more 


of love inChrist Je - sus, Far bet-ter than gold, or 
N 
ES ye er —s 
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rich - es 


wealth un-told, Are the rich - es of love in Christ Je - sus. 


47 From Every Stormy Wind. 


Hi. Stowell. ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, wae. ee nae 
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3. There is a scene where spir - its blend, Where friend holds 
4, Oh, let my hand for - get her skill, My tongue .be 


swell = ing tide.... of woes, There is.... a calm, a 

glad = ness on..... ourheads; A place than all....  be- 
fel - low-ship.... withfriend;Tho’ sun - dered far, by 
si - lent, cold, and still, This bound = ing heart _ for- 
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ga Sea sey 
D5 =s @ g: safes # = = 

= a oi =! 
sure re - treat:’Tis found be - neath the mer - cy-seat. 
sides more sweet: It is.... the blood-bought mer = cy-seat. 


faith they meet A- round one com - mon mer = cy-seat. 
get to beat, I for - get the mer - cy-seat. 
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48 God be Merciful to Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Rey. John S. B. Monsell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. Sin - ful, sigh-ing to be blest;Bound, andlonging to be free; Weary, waiting 
2. Goodness I have none to plead, Sin-ful-ness is all I see; I canon-ly 
3. From this sin-ful heart of mine To Thy bo-som I would flee; I am not my 
4, There is One be-side the throne, Andmy on - ly hope and plea Are in Him, and 
5. He my cause will un-der-take, My In- ter - pre-ter will be; He’s my all; and 


oreoeie es aeine = Sriadeeea= 


God be Merciful to Me. 


See Se BIS EES - 
for my rest; 


bring my need; God be mer-ci-ful to me. 
own, but Thine; 
Him a - lone; 
for His sake, Pe be mer-ci-ful to me...... be mer-ci-ful to me. 
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49 Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1 { Je-sus,lov-er of mysoul, Let meto Thy bo-som y; \ 
While the nearer wa-tersroll, While the tempest still is high! 
9 {te - er ref-uge have I none,Hangsmy help-less soul on poet 
Leave,oh,leaveme not a-lone, Still support and com-fort me. 
3 § Thou, OChrist, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find; 
* | Raise the fal - SE faint! Heal the sick! and lead the blind! 
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Hide me,O my Sav- ior, hide, Tillthestormoflife is past; 


All my trust on Thee is stayed, All myhelpfrom Thee I bring; 
Just and ho - ly is aes name, I am all un- Soe as - ness: 
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Safe in-to the ha-venguide, Oh, re-ceivemy soul at last. 
Cov-er my de - fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 
Vile and full of sin I am, Thou artfull of truth us grace. 
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50 In the Hour of rial 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED- J. B. Herbert. 


2nd Tenor. 
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1, In_the hour S tri - al, Je-sus, plead ie me; Lest by base de-ni -al, 
2. When Thousee stme waver, With a look re-call, Nor for fear or fa-vor, 
3. With for-bid-den pleasures Would this vain world charm; Or its sordid treasures 
4, ya ony mercysendme  Sor-row, toil and woe; Or should pain attend me 
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I de-part from Thee. 

Suf - ferme to fall. Grant thatI maynev-er Fail Thy hand to sev. 
Spread to work me harm: 

On my path be - low: 
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Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Arr. from Major Cole. 
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Give me a heart like Thine, me a heart like Thine: By Thy 
Give me apeacelike Thine, 
Give me a joy like Thine, 
Give me a will like Thine, 


me apeacelike Thine: By Thy 
me a joy like Thine: By Thy 
me a will like Thine: By Thy 
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. Give me a love like Thine, Give me a love like Thine: By Thy 
Give 
Give 
Give 
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Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 
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won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev ry hour,... Give me a heart like Thine, 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy graceev’ry hour,... Give me a love like Thine, 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev'ry hour, .. . Give me apeacelike Thine, 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace eye ry hour,... Give me a joy like Thine, 
won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy oer ev ee perioias . Give me a will like Thine. 
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Jesus, Meek and Gentle. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Arr. for this work. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Franz Abt. 
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meek and gen - tle, Son se God ce hight 
our of - fens - es, Loose our cap- tive chains, 


ho - ly free - dom, Fill our hearts with love, 
on our ae ney, Be Thy- a the Way, 


Bees 
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Pity - ing, lov - ing Sav = ior, cs a lov - ing Sav - ior, 


Breakdownev - ’ry i - dol, Break downev - ’ry i = » dol, 
Draw us, ho - ly Je - sus, Draw us, ho - ly Je = sus, 
Thro’ ter-res - trial dark-ness, Thro’ ter- res - trial dark - ness, 


b _ ae ms :. 
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Hear Thy children’s cry, Lov- ing Sav-ior, Hear Thy eee 8 cry. 
Which our soul de - tains, Ev -’ry_ i- dol ‘Which our soul de - tains. 
To the realmsa-bove, Draw us, Je-sus, To the realms a -bove. 
To ce-les - tial day, Thro’ earth’sdarknessTo ce- les - tial day. 


eat a sient aad 


53 Glorious Things of Thee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY D. B, TOWNER. 
CHARLES M, ALEXANDER, OWNER. 
John Ney ronan INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, SECURED. D. B. Towner. 


1. Glo-rious things of thee are spok-en, Zi-on, cit- y of our God; 
2. Sav-iour, if of Zi-on’s cit- y I, thro’ gracea mem-ber am, 
3. Fad-ing is the worlding’s pleas-ure, All his boast-ed pomp and show; 


He whose word can-not be brok-en,Form’dtheefor His own a - bode. 
Let the world de-ride or pit-y, I will glo-ry in Thy name. 
Sol-id joys and Richy treas-ure, None but Zi-on’s chil-dren know. 


SS Sa Seetrs 


On 


the Rock of A - found - ed, 


Cael : 
On the Rock....... of A = ges found - ed, What can 


—_ 
shake.... thy surere - pose? Withsal-va - ~- tion’s walls gur- 


Glorious Things of Thee. 


Thou canst smile at all ORE foes. With sal- 


round - ed, Thou canst smile.. at all thy foes. 


va - tion’s wallssur-round-ed, Thou canst smile at all thy foes. 


° 
54 Sometime. 
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER IN THE “GOSPEL CHOIR,” 
Georgie Tillman Snead. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. 0. Gabriel. 


1, Sometime,somewhere There’Ilbe a bright day dawning;Sometime,somewhere There’lt 
2. Sometime, somewhere Hope’sbanner will be lift = ed;Sometime,somewhere The 
3. Sometime, "somewhere The wrong things willbe righted; Sometime, somewhereTruth’s 


be a glorious morning; We shall wipe a- way our tears, We shall ban - ish 
clonds of doubtarerift-ed; Ev - er more the sun will shine, With a ra - di- 
gold- en torch be lighted rats the pain our heartshave borne, anaes - ers 


perce ee aes Sats = ipa 
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all our fears, When that hap - py dawn ap-pears, Sometime, Somewhere. 
ance be-nign, And no more will hearts re - pine, Sometime, Somewhere. 
morehaveflown, We shall know as we are known, Sometime, Somewhere, 


55 What Have I Given? 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 2 
F. R. Havergal. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT eet J. ae Herbert. 


Sey 
1. aed life was giv’n for me, Thy blood, 6 Lord, was shed, That mee 
2. Long years were spent for me In wea-ri- ness and woe, That thro’ e- 
3. The Fa-ther’s home of light, Thy rain-bow - cir -cled throne, Were left for 
a ue Thou hast bro’t to me, Downfrom Thy home a- bove, Sal - va-tion 
let my life begiv’n, nie oe for Thee be spent; World-fet-ters 


N 
Sa eee 
Cy sae 
a BEE 
=a et 
ee area = 
ran-somed be, And quickenedfrom the dead. Oe Thy life was 
ter - ni-ty, Thy glo-ry I mightknow;0......... Long years were 
earth - ly night, For wand’ringssad and Jone: Yea,...... All, all was 
full and free , Thy par-don and Thy love; O......... Great gifts Thou 
all be riv’n- And joy with suf-fering blent:O......... Thou gav - est 
al 
le PoE int ace) o —@—- 
So Sa ee es 
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given for me; What have I givenfor Thee? Lord, What have I giv’n for Thee? 
spent forme; Have I spent one for Thee? Lord, Have I spent one for Thee? 
left forme; Have I left aught for Thee, Lord, Have I left aught for Thee? 
bro’t-est me; What have I bro’t to Thee, Lord, What have I bro’t to Thee? 
all forme; I  givemyself to Thee, Lord, I give my-self to Thee. 


eee See eee rere 


56. Holy Ghost, With Light Divine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Andrew Reed. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Gottschalk. 


Rae SoS tee de Eee 


1. Ho - ly Ghost, withlight di-vine Shine up-on  thisheart of min 

2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow’r divine Cleanse this guil - ty heart of wnitiel 
3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di-vine Cheer this sad-dened heart of mine; 
4. Ho - lySpir - it, all di-vine, Dwell with-in this heart of mine; 


Holy Ghost, With Light Divine. 


Chase theshades of night a- way, Turn my dark-nessin-to day. 
Long hath sin, with-outcon-trol, Held do-min-ion o’ermy soul. 
Bid my man - y woes de-part, Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 
Cast downev - ’ry i-dolthrone, Reign su-preme, and reign a-lone. 


re eeieearaas: ait ete 


57 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning. 


Pee. B; P. P. Bliss. 


1, Bright-ly beams our Father’smer-cy From His lighthouse ev - er - more, 
2. Dark thenight of sin has set-tled, Loud the an - gry bil - lows roar; 
3. Trim your iee - ble lamp my ne Some poor sail - or, tem-pest-tossed, 


98 | aa ee a 
re ree 
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FINE 


bee oes ac ae is ae 


But to us = gives the keep-ing LK the lights a-long the shore. 
Wa-gereyes are watching, long-ing, For the lights a-long the shore. 
N ap now to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may be lost. 


See eee Reece 


DS. ton a Lees, VEE seaman You may res- cue, 10Uu may save. 


| .. SSSa =. Se eee 


oe a low - er lights beburn-ing! Send a gleam a-cross the wave! 
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58 In the Lord’s Company. 


COPYRIGHT, 19'6, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Lizzie De Armond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1, Tho’ dark-ly the clouds may gather near, Thereringsin my heart a song of cheer, 
2.1 know He is nigh when oth-ers sleep; My life in His care He’ll safely keep; 
3. The sun-light of love il-lumes my way; I’m hap-py and glad the live-long day; 


A Friend kind and true is close to me, I walk in the Lord’sowncompany. 
Al-though His dear face I can-not see, I walk in the Lord’sowncompany. 
For - ev - er with Him my soulshall be, I walk in the Lord’sowncorpany. 


Soe earasiae= 


with the Lord, my Lless-ed, bless-cd Lord, 
with the Lord,....... bless ed). Wordseeee 


He  shows......... me the way, with joy He  fills.......... each 
He shows me the way, with joy He fills each day, each 


=e ol 


I walk in the Lord’s com-pa-ny. 


59 Wandering Child, 0 Come Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER, 
Kem G. Bottorf. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. 


Moderato. 
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1. Have you wandered a-way from your Father’s care, Heay-y ce and 
2. Is your frail bark a-drift on life’s rag -ing sea, Are you tossed on its 
3. He is plead-ing to- a heed His gen - tle voice, As He bids you no 
— hf sos = as N ae 


sad do you roam? There’s a sweet, gen-tle voice call- ing now to you— 
bil-lows and foam? There’s a safe har-bor home,wait-ing now for you— 
aes toroam, To that dear Father’s house haste with-out de - ae 


Ses SSeS 
4 “cron pp es ane 


SaaS 


Child, come home, 
Wand’ring child, wand’ring child,O come home. Child,come home, child, one 


pays s ise ea 


ae av ane 


z el cna " 
ie Sa eeiees 


child, come home, Wand’ring child, why long-er roam? 


home, Wand’ring child, why long- er roam? "Tis thy 


. nN 
aes ee ai aes —— 


ce child, O. come home, come home. 


"Tis thy Fa-ther now en-treats— Wand’ring child, come home, come home, 
Fa - ther en-treats— Wand’ring child, O come home. 


Nees 
Jee el . 
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60 All Will Be Well. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Welsh Air. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1 ae the love of God, our Sav - ior, All will be well; 
Free andchangeless is His fa - vor, All, all is well. 
9. { Tho’ we pass thro’ trib- u- la - tion, All will be well; 
Ours is such a_ full sal-va- tion, All, all is well; 


3. § We ex-pect a bright to-mor-row; All will be well; 
3.) Faith can sing thro’ days of sor- row, All, all is well. 


Saad 


et 
rns i= : 
ie Fi ane 
Pre-cious is the blood that healed us; Per-fect is the grace that sealed us; 
Hap-py still in God con-fid-ing; Fruit-ful, if in Christ a - bid-ing; 
On our Fa-ther’s love eat, Je- sus ev-’ry need sup-ply - ing; 


SS poe 
aie ene ieee! 


Strong the hand stretched out to shield us, All must be well. 


ic - ly, thro’ the pe it’s guid - ing, — All must be well. 
in liv - ing, in i -ing, All must be well. 


rss == ee 


61 Brother, Thou Art Gone to Rest. 


USED BY PERMISSION, J. B. Herbert. 


1. Brother, thou art gone to rest; We will not weep ue ie 
2. Brother, thou art gone to rest; Thy toils and cares are er; 
3. Brother, thou art gone to rest; And thus shall be our pray’r,— 


sone eae 
eee 


eT? 
Dalal 
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Brother, Thou Art are to Rest. 


Vala 
yo P| = | 
es “g-18 Pee et ta= reef] 
a 
se aes oe See 
[ieee 
For thou art now where oft on earth Thy spir-it longed to be. 
And sor-row,pain and suf-f’ring, now Shall ne’er dis-tress thee more. 


a7 ag 


That when we reach our jour-ney’send, Thy glo- ry we may share. 

: oles [apeal 
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62 Rock of Ages. 

A. M. Toplady. Thomas Hastings. 


Melody in 2nd Tenor. 


rahi es + 
{SS Si ee eee ee ee 
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1. Rock of A- ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tearsfor - ev - er flow, Couldmy zeal no _ lan-guor know, 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath,When my eyes shall close in death, 


aieeaenie =e oe Sie ee 
coos ! eae GO Ogee 
se ee 
b 91s fe ht oe | 
eee a= aoe 
Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed, 


Thesefor sin could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
WhenI rise to worlds un-known, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne, 


3 8 S g--—h— Sh 
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Be of sin the dou - ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring; Sim-ply to Thy cross I cling. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. 
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63 Sweeter As the Years Go By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Mrs. C. H. M. H. A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 


1. Of  Je-sus’ love that so’t me, fea I was lost in sin; Of aoe -drous 
2. He trod in old Ju- de - a Life’s pathway long a-go; The peo-ple 
3. ’Twas wondrous love whichled Him For us to suf-fer loss— To bear,with- 


grace that bro’tme Back to His fold a- gain; OF heiglite and depths of 
thronged a-bout Him His sav - ing grace to know; He healed the bro-ken- 
out a mur-mur, The an - guish of thecross; With saints redeemedin 
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mer-cy, Far deep-er than the sea, And high - er than the heay-ens, My 
heart-ed, And caused the blind to see; And still Hisgreat heart yearneth In 


glo-ry, Let us ourvoic-es raise, Till heav’n andearthre -ech-o With 
SSS a 


P = 
theme shallev-er be. 


love for e-ven me, Sweet-er as the years go by,...... 
our Re-deem-er’s praise, Sweet - ox as the years go by, "Tis 


= 
: Frecon 


a oe i 
Sweet-er as the years go by; Rich -er, full- er, deep = er, 


Sweets = er as the years go by; 
~O- 


CHORUS. 


Sweeter As ry Years Go By. 


"A =e 6: TA, ea ae De De . 
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Je - sus’ love is sweet - er, Sweet - er as the years go by. 


Se ee eee 
SE Sa Seal 


64 Jesus Thinks of Me. 


James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. B. D. Ackley. 
ean 
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7 This I know when storms are tS ae I know when worn by reap-ing, 
. Whensweet com-fort I would bor-row,Strength and cour-age for the mor-row, 
. This I know,whenfoes as-sail me, Or when e - vil pleas-ures hail me, 
. When mysoul shallreachthe riv - er Andfromlov’dones I must sev - er, 


es aoe 
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Teeam in my Sav-ior’s keep - ing, And MHethinksof me. 
Read-y to re-lieve my sor - row, Je - susthinksof me. 
Grace di-vine will nev-er fail me, Je - susthinksof me. 
This will be my com-fort ev - er, Je - susthinksof me, 


Lew) 


Je-sus thinks of me, yes, He thinks of me, fe -sus thinks of me and 


a 


waits to bless;This will be my com-fort ev - er-more, Je-sus thinks of me, 
N 


65 My Anchor Holds. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902. BY D. B, TOWNER. 
CHARLES M. ALEXANDER OWNER. 
ARR, COPYRIGHT. 1912, BY CHARLES M ALEXANDER, 
W. C. Martin. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. D. B. Towner: 


1, Tho’? the an~grysur-ges roll On my tem- pest driv-en soul, 
2. Might-y tides a-bout me sweep, Per - ilslurk with«in the deep; 
3. Troub-les al - most whelm the soul, Griefs like bil - lows o’er me roll; 


Rew 


Sa ee 


I am peace-ful, for I know, Wild-ly tho’ the winds may blow, 
An - gry clouds o’er-shade the sky, And the tem- pest ris - es high; 
Temptersseek to lure a- stray, Stormsob-scure the light of day: 


I’ve an an-chor safe and sure, And in Christ I shall en - dure, 
Still I stand the tempest’sshock, For my an - chor grips the rock. 
But in Christ I can bebold,—I’ve an an - chor that shall hold. 


QoS 


CHORUS. 
al ae. 
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And it holds, my an - chor holds; Blow your wild - est, then, ye 


And it holds...... my an-chor holds; Blow your wild - est 


gale, On mybark so small and frail; I shall nev - er, nev -er 
then ye gale, 


-0- -o- -o- 


Ree es aes 


My Anchor Holds. 


ee eel 


fail For my an = chor holds, my an -chor holds, 
For my an-chor holds, it firm-ly holds, 
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66 Just Outside the Door. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY B, D, ACKLEY. 
James Rowe. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER, B. D. Ackley. 
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1. Oh, wea- ry soul, the gate is near, In sin why still a- bide? 
2. For - give-ness Je - sus will im-part—To save your soul He died; 
3. The day of life is pass-ing by, Soonnight your soul will hide; 
4. Come a be free from chains of sin, Be glad, be sat -is - fied; 


Both peace mae rest are wait-ing here And you are just -out-side. 
How can youstill of - fend His heart, By stay-ing just out-side? 
And then ‘‘too late’? will be yourcry, If you are just out-sidel! 
Be - fore the tem-pest breaks,come in, And leave your past out-side. 


ae eee 
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67 O *Tis a Great Change for Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, By HOMBR A, RODEHEAVER. 
Rey. Johnson Oatman, Jr. J.B. Herbert. 


1. My boat had once floated a-way fromthe shore,And I was a-drift on life’s 
2. My life was once darkened,and fettered by sin, But now,Hal-le -lu-jah! by 
3. No more is my spir-it conformed to this world, But now high-er joys ev - ’ry 
4, When Ihave reached hearen,that home of the soul, Blest ha-ven that lies o - ver 


wild raging sea; But now in the life-boat I’m safe evy-er-more,And 0, ’tis 
grace I am free! For all has beon changed since God’s light hath shonein,And O, ’tis 
moment I see: For [have beenchanged and transformed by Hispow’r,And O, ’tis 
timesrollingsea, 1 know I willshoutwhenits joys I be- > ee es is, 


i : V 
darkness I’ve stepped in -to a And Os *tis a great change for me! 


Sameer: 


68 Since Jesus Came Into My Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
R. H. McDaniel. HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. OWNER. Chas, H. Gabriel. 
Melody in 2nd. Tenor; 1st. Tenor subdued. 
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1, Whata won-der- ful change lin my life has been wrought Since Je-sus came 
2. I haveceased from my wand’ring and go - ing a-stray, Since Je-sus came 
3. I’mpos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fastandsure, Since Je-sus came 
4. There’sa light in the val - ley of Death now for me, Since Je-sus came 
5. I shall go there to dwell in that Cit - y I know Since he aE) came 


pare: e- 6 : el! 
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v Vaaven la. 
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SS ee 
in- to myheart! Ihave light in my soul for which long I hadsought, 
in-to my heart! Andmy sins which werema - ny are all washed a-way 
in- to my heart, And no darkclonds of doubt now my path-way ob-scure, 


in- to my heart! Andthegates of the Cit - y be-yond I can see, 
in- to my heart! Andl’mhap-py, so hap - py as on-wardI go, 
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Since Je-sus came in- to my heart! Since Je--us came in-to my 
— re Since Je-sus came in, came 


SaaS B. 
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oS Sr ra Sas = so 
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heart Since Je-sus came in- to my heart, Floods of joy o’er my 


in - to my heart, Since Je - -sus came s =a in-to my heart, 
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soul like the sea bil-lowsroll, Since Je - sus came in- to my heart, 
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69 Whosoever Will. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
Ist and 2nd Tenor. _ 
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ee Ue Tenor staff to the chorus. 
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1. The Spir - it in our hearts Is whispering, ‘‘Sinner, Come:’’ The 
2. Let him that hear-eth say me all a -bout him, ““Come:’’ Let 


3. Yes, who - so -ev- er will, , let him free - -ly come, And 
apis pre eee : pape 
os oR a Bes ns ee 
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eRe [Chas oan ees See he ri Oot eecame Geet oc Men borhs 
Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims To all His chil- dren,‘‘Come.’’ 
him that thirsts for right-eous-ness To pane the Foun- tain come, 


free - ly drink the stream of life; Tis Je - sus bids him come. 
i a ze aa meso ee ae 
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ne the Spir-it ee the Bride say, come, And the Spir- “i and the Bridesay 
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come. And let him that hear- i ar come, And let him that is a-thirst, 
rN lon 
7s ware a oe ee ae 
os i 
xa 
chi =r Pe 
a a a - a i a a ee a 
Sa os eee eee ee 
a a See oe 
come, come, come. Who - so-ey - er will, who-so-ev - er will, 
And ‘who’ c+" =e: 4 3) soqeyi= OT) WL eves cc veers 
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*a good effect may be produced by diminishing to 
pianissimo on the word ‘ 
then, humming, let the tones die away. ‘Comesy 


Whosoever Will. 


aN 1 
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Who -so -ev - er will, Who-so-ev - er will, let him take the 
who - - so-ev-er will, 
ee Na Ny Nh oR 
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70 Savior, Teach Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. Sav - ior, tee me as by day, Love’s sweet les-son to o- we 
2. With a child-like heart of love, At Thy bid-dingmayI move; 
3. Teach me all Thy steps to trace, Strong to fol - low in Thy grace; 
4. Thus may I re - joice to show That I feel the love I owe; 


se s5 Sees fee 


se neo 3s A rit 

ope . maa ere eles =f 
=e z = a Sica ziveaate 

ae -er te - son can - not be, Lov - ing Him who first loved me. 


Prompt to serve and fol - low Thee, Lov - ing Him who first loved me. 

Learn-ing how to love from Thee, Loy -ing Him who first loved me. 

Sing -ing, till Thy face I see, Of His love who first loved me. 
| 
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71 Because the Lord is Good. 


MALE VOICES. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912 BY B, D. ACKLEY. 
Psalm 100. HOMER A. SS OWNER. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. All peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Bing to the ong with cheerful roe 
do dw he Lord sing! 

2. Know that the Lord is God in-deed; ‘Without our aid webe did us ee 
in-dee us make; 

3. O en - ter then His gates with joy, With-i -in His courts His praise proclaim, 


; wa be joy, : nts se i oe ‘ pro-claim 
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Him serve with mirth, His praise forthtell, Come ye be-fore Him and re-joice. 
forthtell 
Weare His flock, He doth us feed, ( And for His skeep He doth us take. 


us feed, 
Let thankful songs your Ru employ, O bless andmag- ni-fy His name. 


employ, 
h, l. ree 
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; visit RG Lord is good, egEz ie Lord is good, 


Be-cause the Lord is good. Be - cause the Lord is good, 


Bless and mag -ni - fy His name, 
O blessandmag - _ ni - fy His name, Be-cause our Lord is good. 
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72 Stand Up for Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY J, 8. HERBERT. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
- 1. Stand up, stand e AS oN 
poe ee 
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1, Standup, stand up He Je - - sus, Ye sol - Le of the 
2. Standup, standup. for Je - - sus, Thetrum-pet call o- 
3. Standup, standup for Je - - sus, Standin His strength a- 
1. Stand up,stand up for Je-sus oe 
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this His glo-rious day. Ye that are men now 
dare not trust your own: Put on the gos - pel 
It must not suf - fer loss. ae 
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serve Him A-gainstunnumberedfoes,........ Letcour - age rise with 
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van -  quished, AndChrist is Lord in - deed. 
dan - ger, And strength to strengthop - pose. 
dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there. ; 
ev- ’ry foe is van-quished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. 
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73 We'll All Be There 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Rev. Johnson Qatman, Jr. INTORNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Kem G. Bottorf. 
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1. When the last day shallcome and the roll shall be called; When the 
2. When the ran-somed of earth shall u-nite ‘in thesong That is 
3. We uc ne’er say — in that ee ms sare soul, There we’ll 
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saints meet their Ca in the air; When the pil- grim and strang- 
sung by the an-gelsbrightand fair; When the harps all shall ring 
not have a bur-den or a care; And when Je - sus shall say 


Gases go: Samal ee HEP 
SS eae ee Se = ee 2 


er at last reach theirhome, We’ll be there, praise the Lord, we’llall be there. 
and the mu- sic shall roll, We’ll be there, praise the Lord, we’ll all be there. 
*‘Hn-ter in with thy Lord’? We’ll be there, praise the Lord, a all be there, 
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of that great es OF oO Ac ei ea When the saints.......... 
morn - ing of that day, that great and glo-riousday, Whenthe saints all gath-er aa 
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We'll All Be There. 


gath-er home,......... We'll be there, praise the Lord, we’llall be there. 


gath- er home, 
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74 Oh! How I Love Jesus. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. H, 


Duet. Tenor and Baritone. 


Se Bf es ere 


1. There is a namelI love to hear, I love to sing its worth; 
2. It tells me of a Sav-ior’slove, Who died to set me _ free; 
3. It tells me whatmy Fa-ther hath In store for ev - ’ry day; 
4. It tells of One whoselov-ing heart Can feel my deep-est woe, 
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It sounds like mu-sic in my ear, The sweetestname on earth, 
It tells me of His pre-cious blood; The sin-ner’s per-fect plea. 
And tho’ I tread a dark-some path, Yields sun-shine all the way. 
Who in each sor-row bears a part, That nonecanbear be - low. 


Cuorus. Melody in 2nd Tenor. N 
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Oh, how I love Je- sus, Be-cause He first loved me! 
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75 Our Eternal Home. 


ie : From Roeckel. 
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1. Pil - grimson our jour-ney home, We tar-ry but a _ night; 
2. Cease ye pil-grims, cease tomoura, Press on- wardto the prize; 
3. Yet a  sea-son, and we know An _ en- trancewillbe given; 


Ca ees 


When the last dear morn is come, We’llrise to joy-ful light..... 
Soon our Sav-ior will re- turn, Tri-um-phantin the  skies..... 
All our sor- rows left be-low, Andearth exchangedfor heaven... 
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a- way to our e- ter- nal home, Home, home, 
sweet home. 
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Silent Night. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, German. 


Melody in the Baritone. Arr. for this work. 
“geet ree 
SiS Spee po eRe eee 
1. Si- lent night! hallowed night! Land and deep, si - lent sleep! Soft - ly 


2. Si- lent night! hallowed night! On the plain wakes the strain;Sung by 
3. Si- lent night! hallowed night! arth a-wake, si - lence break, High your 


Silent Night. 


glit-ters bright Beth-le-hem’s star, Beckoning Is - ra - el’s eye from a - far, 
heav-en-ly har-bing-ers bright, Fraught with tidings of boundless de - light; 
an-thems of mel - 0 -dy raise, Heav’nandearthin full cho-rus of praise. 
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Where theSav-ior is born, Where the Sav = ior is born. 
Christ, theSsv-iorhas come, Christ, the Sav - ior, has come. 
Peace for-ev - ershall reign, Peace for-ev - er shall reign. 
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wy You Might Have Been. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Mrs. Nettie B. Christian. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. A man witha high, a no-ble aim, A_ pur-pose true, an hon-ored name, 
2. In-stead of a slave to self and sin, A  man-ly man you might have been! 

3. A joy tothehearts you hold most dear, A soul redeemed, with conscience clear, 
4. But look unto God, He’ll hear your call, For - give the past, and make you all, 
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You might have been, you might have been; With an honored name, you might have been! 
You might have been, youmighthavebeen;A man-ly man, youmight have been! 
Youmight have been, youmighthavebeen;A soul redeemed, you might have been! 
Youmight have been,|you might have been; He’ll make you all, you might have been, 


78 I Could Not Do Without Thee. 


From a poem by COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. from the German 
F. R. Havergal. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. by J. B. fos 
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not do with -out Thee, 0 aly - if & the lost; 
not do with - out Thee, I can - not stand a - lone; 
not do with-out Thee,O Je - sus, Sav-ior dear; 
not do with - out Thee,Foryears are fleet-ing fast; 
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Whose pre-cious blood re - deemed me, At such tre-men-dous cost. 
have nostrengthor good-ness, No wis-dom of my own. 


K’en when my eyes are hold - en; I know that Thou art near. 
And soon, ah soon, dear Sav - ior, The riv - ; must He passed. 
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Drear - y lone - ly, This life 
How drear - y andhowlone - ly, ye change-ful life would 
N 
ee eau 
ous Z o E ae 2. =f = = 
| ws > @ = im =3 


SSS. eee —— : cares 


— ae r 
would ae : With - out com-mun -ion, 
be, Without... .... ‘ the sweet com-mun - ion, i 
| ‘ Same 
Sipe | * v—e i «J 
z ‘be = E #5 SX z —# : =| 
2 - , Sans = 


| 
=a 3 f Eee 


— ee ee 


Iyoies with Thee, with Thee, O Lord, ith Th 
bless “ed Lord, with Thee, O blessed Tor warned! 
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79 Give Me Thy Heart. 


Rev. J. H. Sammis. COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY D. B. TOWNER. D. B. Towner. 


1. To thee, whofromthe nar-row road, In _ sin = ful ways so long have 
4 Ah, well that gen-tle voice I know, For oft it called me long a- 
3. “My son!”’ oh,word of might-y grace, That chil-dren of our mor - tal 
4. Howgreat that Father’slove must be, How fond His yearn-ings aft - er 
5. How pa - tient hath His spir-it been, To fol - low thee thro’ all thy 
6. 0 God, my Fa-ther!I o-bey; I come, I ey. to Thee to- 


trod, How kind - ly speaksthy Fa-ther, God, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.” 
go, And now to thee it whis-pers low, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.’? 
race Withsons of God may take their place, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.’? 
thee, That He should say so ten-der-ly, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.’ 
sin, And plead, thy way-ward soul to win, ‘‘My son, give Me thy heart.”’ 
day, ‘‘HereLord, I give my-self a-way, I give to Thee my heart]”’ 
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my son, give me thy 
Give me thy heart, give me thy heart, My son,giveme thy 
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heart, Oh, hear and heed thy Father’s call,And give to Him thy heart. 
(Last verse.) I hear andheedmy Father's call,And give to Him my heart, 
heart,give me thy heart, 


80 


Rey. E. A. Hoffman. 
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The Day of Mercy. 


oe sin B. Herbert. 


Sa 


sin - ner says, ‘To - mor - row,’’The Sav - ior says, ‘‘To-day;”’ 
sin - ner drownsin pleas - ure, Con-vict- tions of to - day: 
sin - ner grieves the Spir - it, Andturns from Christ a - way; 
sin - ner come to ‘\ - sus! No more, no more de - lay: 
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Ishast - - ‘ning a-way....... 
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And stillthe day of mer cy Is hast’ning a-way, is hast’ning a-way. 


Whilestillthe day of 
Whilestillthe day of mer 
The day of grace and mer 


cy Is hast’ning a - way, 
cy Is hast’ning a - way, 
cy Is hast’ning a - way, 


is hast’ning a- way. 
is hast’ning a- way. 
is hast’ning a- way. 
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Hast’ning a - way, hast’ning a - way, hast’ning a - way, 
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hast’ning a- way: The Re of grace and mer-cy is hast’ning a - way. 
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Used by permission of S. Brainard’s Sons Co., Chicago. 


81 Light at Evening Time. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Melody by Franz Abt. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


Sa ea 


1. Ho - ly Fa-ther, cheer our way ae e love’s per-pet-ual ray: 
2. Ho - ly Spir -it, be Thounigh, When in mor - talpains we lie; 
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Grant us ev - ‘ry clos-ing day, Light at eve-ning, eve-ning time. 
Grant us, as wecome to die, Light at eve-ning, eve-ning time. 
ER Meen elas. Seurereteiters. © eine Hum 
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Ho - ly Sav- ior, calm our fears, When earth’s bright-ness dis-ap - pears: 
Ho - ly, bless-ed Trin-i - ty, Dark-ness is not dark to Thee: 
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Grant us Ie OULee ae ie Ar Light at ae 
Those Thou keep-est al - ways see Light at  eve-ning, 
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eve - ar time, Light at eve-ning, eve - ning aaa 
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82 ’Tis The Last Call of Jesus. 


BY PER FILLMORE BROS. CO. 


Rey. E. A. Hoffman. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1. ’Tis the last call of Je-sus That falls on thy heart; 
2. ’Tis the last call of Je-sus That greets you to-night; 


3. ’Tis the last call of Je-sus! It dies on the air, 
a 
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Soon, grieved and re - ject-ed, He’ll turn to de - part: 
Oh, will you with cold-ness His mer - = cy re- quite? 
Andan-oth - er poor sin-ner Is left in de-spair: 
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O sin - ner, ac-ceptHim! Re - ject Him no more! 
Al - read - y He’s turn-ing A - way from your heart! 
Will you His rich mer-cy And ten - der-ness_ spurn, 


Lest He leave you, un - par-doned, At sweet mer-cy’s door. 
Oh, quick - ly ac - ceptHim, Ere He shall de - part. 
Un - till He shallleave you, No more to re-turn? 


soos ee eee eee 
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*Words used by permission of S. Brainard’s Sons Co., Chicago. 


83 Somebody Cares. 


Fannie Edna Stafforn. coryRiGHT, 1910, BY HOMER RODEHEAVER. Homer Rodeheaver. 


. Some-body knows when your heart aches,And ev-’ry-thing seemsto go wrong; 
- Some-body cares when you're tempted, And your mind grows dizzy and dim; 
. Some-body loves you when wea - ry; Some-bod-y loves you when strong; 


Some-bod-y knows when the shad - ows Need chas-ing a - way with song; 
Some-bod-y cares when you're weak-est,And farth-est a - way from Him. 
Al-ways is wait-ing to help you, He watch-es you—one of the throng. 
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Some-bod-y knows when you're lone = ly, Ti-red, dis-cour-aged and blue; 
Some-bod-y grieves when you're fall - en, You are not lost from His sight; 
Need-ing Hisfriendshipso ho - ly, Need-ing His watch-care so true, 


Some-bod-y wants you to know Him,And know that Hedear-ly loves you. 
Some-bod-y waits for your com - ing, And He’lldrive the gloom from your night. 
His name? Wecall Hisname Je - sus, He loves ev-’ry-one, He loves you. 
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84 The Blessed Old Gael: 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. B. HERBERT. 


Rey. Johnson Oatman, Jr. ib B. Herbert. 
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1. Praise God for the gos - pel that camefrom a-bove, The gos - pel that 
2. Praise God for the gos- pel is free to theworld, A gift to the 
3. Praise God for the her - alds up - on i - on’s walls, Who preach the old 
4, The bless-ed old gos - pel we’ll love till wedie, The gos - pel of 
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scat-ters our hea, The bless-ed old gos-pel of in = fi - nite love, 
chil-dren of men; Be-fore it sin’sco-horts all back-ward are hurled; 
gos-pel of peace; O’er mountain and val-ley the mes - sage now falls 
light and of love; And when we have reached thatfair ci - ty on high, 
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Cuorus. (Familiar air.) 
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The gos-pel of truth and of light. 
They nev-er its prog-ress can stem. 9 the bless-ed old gos-pel, the 
That brings to the cap-tive re - lease. 
We’llsing of its won-ders a - bove. 
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life - giv-ing gos-pel, The soul - say-ing gos-pel, The gos-pel of love! 
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85 The Citi in the Wildwood. 


Ww. Ss. P. Dr. Wm. Ss. Pitte. 


1. There’s a church in the val-ley by the wild - wood, No love-fi - 

2. How sweet on a_ clear, Sab-bathmorm-ing To list to the 

3. There, close by the church in the val - ley, Lies one that I 

4. There, close x the side of that loved one, ’Neath the tree where the 
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place in the dale; No spot is so dear to my child-hood As the 
Clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so  sweet-ly are call - ing, Oh, 
loved so well; She sleeps, sweetly sleeps ’neath the wil - low; Dise 
wild flow-ers bloom, When the fare-well hymn shall be chant-ed, I shall 
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D. s. —spot is sodear to my child-hood As the 
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lit-tle brown church in the vale, 
come to the church in the vale, Come to the 
iturb nother rest in the vale, Oh, come, come, come, come, come, cams, 

rest by her side in the tomb. 


~~ ome, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, 


86 | I Love Hint 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. 8. HERBERT Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1. Gone from my heart the world with allits charm;Gone are the sins and 
2. Once I waslost up-on theplain of sin; Once was a slave to 
3. Once I wasbound,butnow I am set free; Once I was blind, but 
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all that would a-larm; Gone ‘ev - er-more, and by His grace I 
doubts and fearswith-in; Once was a- fraid to trust a_ liv - ing 
mn a me I see; Once I was dead, but now in Christ I 
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know The pre-cious blood of Je- sus cleans-es white as snow. 
God, But now my guilt is washed a- way in Je- sus’ blood. 
ah To tell the world the peace that He a- lone can_ give. 
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I love Him, I love Him, Be-cause He first loved me, 
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87 Sail On! 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL, 
CH. G. ~ H, A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Chas.H. Gabriel. 


Batre ee ag: 


1. Up- on a wide and storm-y sea, Thou’rt sail-ing to e - ter-ni - ty, 
2. Art far from shore and wea-ry worn—The sky o’er-cast, thy canvas torn? 
3. Do comrades tremble and re-fuse To fur-ther dare the taunting hues? 
4. Do snarling waves thy craft as-sail? Art pow’rless, drifting with the gale? 


And thy great Ad-m’ral or - ders thee, ‘‘Sail sail on!’? 
Hark ye! A voice is to thee borne, ‘‘Sail on, sail on, sail on!’’ 
No oth- er courseis thine to choose, ‘‘Sail on, sail on, sail on!’? 
Take heart! God’s word shall ney-er fail— Sail on, sail on, sail on!?? 


CuHorvus. Faster. 


sail on! Godlives! and Hecommands:‘‘Sail on! sail on!” 
sail on! 


last! Sail on! 


sail on! 


88 The Homeland. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. from the German 
H. R. Haweis. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. for this work. 


1. The Home-land! O the .Home-land! The land of souls free born! No 
2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an - gels bright and fair; No 
3. For loved ones in the Home-land Are wait-ing me to come Where 
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gloom-y night is known there, But aye the fade - less morn; 


sin - ful thing nor e - vil, Can ev - er en - ter there; 
nei - ther death nor sor - row In - vades their ho - ly home; 
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I’m sigh-ing for that coun-try, My heart is ach - ing here; 
The mu-sic of the ran-somed Is ring-ing in my ears, 
O dear, dear na-tive coun - try! O rest and peace a - bove! 


I’m _ sigh - - ing 
The mu - sic 
0 eats icicle ses dear 
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There is no pain in the Home-land To which I’m drawingnear. 
And when I think of the Home-land,My eyes are wet with tears. 
Christ bringus all to the Home-land Of His e-ter-nal love. 


There isin cie oes no pain 

And when....... I think 

Christ bring....... us all rae land, 
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re Homeland. 
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The oer land, _ ae land, eek I’m draw-ing near, Home- 
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The Home - land, Home-land, Home - land, Home-land Remit 
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land, Sooner The Home-landso ean Home-land....... 
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89 Just Abide. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Jno. R. Clements. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 


Melody in 2nd an ‘ * 
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1. Is the day’s load heav-y? Just a-bide: And the day’s road 
2. 1s the life’s song min-or? Just a-bide: And _ the night long 
3. Is the day’s heat blight-ing? Just a-bide: And re worn feet 


sek ~ ioheeest poate 


ee —- 
maw 


storm - y? caves a - bide: If your heart is grow-ing wea-ry, And your 
star - less? Just. a - bide: Nev-er cloud but sil - ver lin -ing; For the 
wea - ry? Just a - bide: Pil-grim songsin notes are thrill-ing, All the 


—g+-fs —— f 
Beene 


N ie ge 4 
So = 3 eS ". i= pe 2 2H 
sky is gray Te drear-y; Just a-bide, and keepon a - bid - ing. 


sun is some-where shin-ing, Just a- -bide, and keep on a - bid - ing. 
soul with rap - ture ze ae an Be bide, and keep on a- Mi - ing. 


Sa aaae Bas es Baaeree Z—a=H 


90 Praise Him Bvemnore® 


Kucken 
\ HEAVER, 
ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODE Are, Eee iseocks 


SEES st SS SS 
(acne ee 


1. Praise the Lord, His glo-ries show, Saints with-in His courts be - low, 
2. Praise the feed His mercies trace: Praise His yatta -i- iis int grace, 


aan: a oe S = 


3 
= 


ee a round His throne a - bove, Al that see and _ share His love: 
All that He for manhath done, All He sends us thro’? His Son: 


N 


Eee 
speeee =e ae 


Earth to heav’n, and heav’n to earth, a His won-ders, sing His worth; 
Strings andvoic-es hands and hearts, In the con-cert bear your parts; 


Age to age, andshore to shore, Praise Him, praise Him, ev - er - more, 
All that breathe, your Lord a - dore, Praise Him, praise Him, ev - er - more, 


QO praise Him, praise Him ev - er-more.O praise Him ev - er-more! 
—~ 


ede dhids| AT] id du eae eae 


ae ET ete 
S boee tana be Soa! 


9] Bid the Din of Battle Cease. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Julia Ward Howe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


‘eS SS a eae 


1. Bid the din of  bat-tle cease! Fold-ed be the wings of fire! 
2. Let the crim-son flood re-treat! Blend-ed in the arc of love, 
3. Blinding pas-sion is sub-dued, Men dis-cern their com-mon birth; 
4. Highandho-ly are the gifts He has lav-ished on the race— 
5 


. Asin heav’ns bright face we look, Let our kind-ling souls ex-pand; 


Let your cour-age con-quer peace—Ev-’ry gen - tle heart’s de - sire. 
Let the flags of ‘na-tions meet; Bind the rav- en, loose the dove. 
God hath madeof kin-dred blood All the na- tions of the earth. 
Hope that quickens, pray’r that lifts, Hon-or’s meed and beau - ty’s grace. 
Let uspledgeon na-ture’s book, Heartto heart and hand to hand. 


ic 
: tes, = g == re 
oa = aoe ae r—- s is ; == 


CHORUS. 
4 gt COR a eee 
= ==, i SSS ae 
= i 


ve the glo-ry that we saw In the bat-tle-flag unfurled, Let us 


N stingy 
pier eo Sees sees: 


se SE oe eects 


read Christ’s better law; Fel-low-ship, fellowship for all the world! 
bet-ter law; for all the world! 


Sa eesaiel Ha 


92 Jesus Remembered You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, SY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Rev. W. C. Poole. H. A, RODEHEAVER. OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Don’t for-get Je - sus when long is the way; Don’t for-get Je - sus when 
2. Don’t for-get Je - sus!Whentempted to sin, Trust in His prom-ise—He’ll 
3. Don’t for-get Je - sus, for He tho’tof you When you had wandered,when 
4. Don’t for-get Je - sus, but on Him re - ly! Time, like a riv = er, is 


dark is the day; Don’t for- get Je - sus, He’ll hear when you pray, 
help you to win; In all your bat - tles, with-out and with-in, 
you were un - true; Je-sus was faith - ful the whole jour-ney thro’, 
wan-der-ing by! Sure-ly you’llneed Him the hour you must die, 


O don’t, don’t 


for-get Je - sus! 


Don’t for-get Je = sus, 


don’t for- get Je - sus, So faith-ful, so lov - ing and true;.... 
so lov-ing and true; 


oe) LoS hia 
—— a: 

Se 
aa 


Je = sus re-mem-bered you! 


93 Fight the Good Fight. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Rey. John S. B. Monsell. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


Cuorus. Spirited. cres. 
ae : a tat 
= = — = j= = aes ered ET 
ve “2 f iy ot , ate ir 
Bietethe good Gatt with allthy might: Ae rai ec 


iS i Sa ee ae 
apts iS eee 


| be - ke 5 4 5 
2 fees el eee a eee 
: es PEs ee es 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be, Thy joy andcrown, e - ter-nal-ly. 
Lay hold on life 


fotet dade 


iH 
Ba 
al 


= 
and crown e- - ter, = oe - 
= f é SS | 
pie ttl 
——H =-8 eg eee 
Seen 


1. Runthestraightrace thro’ God’sgood grace, Liftupthineeyesand see His face; 
2. Cast care a-side, lean on thy Guide, His mer -cy will for thee pro-vide; 
3. Faint not nor fear, His arms are near; He changeth not, and thou art dear; 


\. b | | 
——— eae 


(1) grace and seek His face. 


Set ered 


Life withits way be~- fore us lies, Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 
Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove, Christ isitslife, and Christ its love. 
On = ly believe, and thou shalt see saan all in all to thee. 


te ee eee 
a ef east at = ae ES ‘ eee 


Z 
| by pel 


94 Going Down the Valley. 


COPYRIGHT, 1890. BY FILLMORE BROS. J. H. Fillmore. 
With Ara AN 
Soe ee ee ee 
Rees Gr 7 ae 


ike We are go - ing down the val-ley one by -one, With our 
2. We are go- ing downthe val-ley one by one, When the 
3. We are go - ing down the val - Es one by one, Hu - man 


aie Neel = a Ant aa 
Sgece se a 


Jessie H. Brown. 


fa - cest’wardthe set-ting of the sun; ee the val-ley where the 
- bors of the wea-ry days are done; One by one the cares of 

com- a you or I willthere have none: But a ten-der hand will 

b—A— A Ab EME S 2 
ee 
— a ——s ese (sen Er 


ee =! ee ees - (=e 
pie oe preseceee e 3-3-3 : ae ee : 


mourn-ful cy-press grows, Where the stream of death in si-lence on-ward flows. 
earth for-ev- er past, Weshallstandup-on the riv - er-bank at last. 
guide us lest we fall, Christ is go - ing down the val-ley with us all, 


Sa ee ere er ees 2 


= eee: mf eae 
peta —e iter hs ° == 
eee ee ee 


We are go-ing down the val- - Go - ing down « ie 


SiS areas: Ee as = 
eee eee ree ga 


Go-in nee ward the set- ag of the sun; Weare go-ing down the val-ley, 


aE NSN Ne = NNN pee 
RES ees 7 a 


bby 


Going Down the Valley. 


ie rit e dim. 
225s = ===. Seay 


Go - ing down the val-ley, © Go-ing down the val-ley one by one. 


eh ee =, 
SBS eee Seay SEeeecel 


y——ty a 


95 If You Cannot Cross the Ocean. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Daniel March. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herbert. 


Bp e $3 oes Se $ =3-3[33 o- apres Ear ge 8 


UA youcan-notcross the o -  cean, And the heathen lands ex- 
may (bi you can-notspeaklike an - gols, If you cannotpreach like 
3. While thesouls of men are dy - ing, And the Mas-ter calls for 
4. Glad - ly take the task He gives you, Let Hiswork your pleasure 


Se 
plore, You can find the heath - en near - ef, 
Paul, You can tell the love of Je - sus, 
you, Let none hear you i - dly say - ing: 
Soe An - swerquick-ly when He call - _ eth, 
eae ae Sash 
== ”) @ pall 


we eee : 
= $ H o— 2.8, + 
ie = [ te = aa E aie os —8 2-|| 
You can help them at your door, aa can help them at your door. 
You can say He died for all, You can say He died for all. 
‘‘There is noth-ing I can do, Thereis noth-ing I can do.”’ 
‘‘Heream I, O Lordsend me, Heream I, O Lord send me.”’ 


: e ft -3—ys 
a - ep et al 


96 The Lord Bless Thee. 


USED BY PERMISSION. J. B. Herbert. 
Andante. 
Ist Tenor. “s ete 


2S Se 


The Lord bless thee and keep thee; The Lord make His 


2nd Tenor. *e 
re ee 
Se a a pee Soy oe eet 
The Lord bless thee and keep thee The Lord make His 


Ist & 2nd Bass. 
=> 


face to shine up - on thee, and be gra-cious un - to thee. The 


Sees 


face to shine up-on pe and be gra-cious un - to thee. The 


rapes eee Peal 
Sasa 
a ee 
f rit e dim. ‘ 


=SSee Saeed 


Lord lift up his coun-te-nance up - on thee, and give thee peace. 


eas oe Sy 


Lord lift up his coun-te-nance up-on thee, and give thee peace. 


= Sata eal 


* Small notes for right hand to be played as if written on treble staff. 


97 In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 


J. Bowring. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER J. Conkey. 


Arr. for this work. 
Melody in Baritone. artes 
Na 


ga eee ce eee aie 


1. In __ the cross of Christ I ig: ry, Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
2. Whenthe woes of life o’er-take me, Hopesde-ceive and fears an- noy, 
3. Whenthe sun of bliss is beam-ing Light andlove up- on my way, 
4, Bane and bless-I -ing, ve a pleas-ure, By thecrossare sanc - ti- fied; 


aa cane 


== 


All thelight of sa - cred sto-ry, Gath-ersroundits head sub-lime. 
Nev -er shall thecross for-sakeme; Lo! it glowswithpeace and joy. 
From the cross the ra-diance, streaming, Addsmorelus-ter to the day. 
Peace is nly that i no meas-ure, Joysthatthro’ all time a-bide. 


ert Taenete ea 


98 Sun of My Soul, Thou Savior Dear. 


J. Keble. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, W. H. Monk. 


Spe yireries tele aie etsce 


1. Sun of my rl Thou Say -iordear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
2. Whensoftthedews of kind - ly sleep, My wearied eye - lids gen - tly steep, 
3. A - bidewithme from morn tilleve, Forwithout Thee I can - not live; 
4. Be near to bless me when I wake, Erethro’the worldmy way I take; 


eels a = 


laa = ai 


i 


Oh, may no ea bornclouda-rise, To hide Thee from Thy asi eyes. 
Be my last tho’t-howsweetto rest, For-ev-er on my Sav-ior’s breast! 
A-bidewithme when night is nigh, Forwithout Thee I dare not die. 
A-bidewithme till, in ean love, I losemy- oh in heaven a- bove. 


99 Speed Away. 


Words adapted by 
Palmer Hartsough. COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY FILLMORE BROS, I. B. Woodbury. 


pe i ee ee 


1. Speed a- way! speed a - = bless- ed gos - pel of light, 
2. Speed a- way! speed a - way! love-ly her-alds of peace, 
3. Speed a- oie speed a - way! with the mes- pallacwiae of love. 
aan eee! 


yay le areas — 
bo sees == Es 


=== 


There’s a re- ae that ki - Ae in dark-ness of night, There’s a 
To the cap-tives in sor-row go takethou re-lease, To the 
And the lost will look up to the Fa-ther a - bove, They will 


shad-ow of death on that des -o-lateshore, And a_ sad call that 
fall- en that moan on the dark fields ofstrife, To the dy-ing O 
turn from the dark-ness of sin and of wrong, They will walk in the 


comes to our ears ev-er-more; O spread thy bright pin - ions, O 
speak thou the sweet words of life, O haste with thy heal - ing, Bright 
sun = light ct glad-ness and song, Thy God will be with thee, Then 


peels, 


make no de-lay; Speed a-way! speed a-way, speed a - way. 
beams of the day; Speed a-way! speed a- way, speed a = way. 
why dosé thou stay; Speed a-way! speed a- ae pike a- a 


o S——p+—~—- 


SoS Sey 


100 Homeward Bound. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herkert. 
—— 5 aS SN om —— 4 he 
(Sb2¢—s—— se ——* ¢ =F FEI : . =: oq 
Jee eo oe — aoe 
awd Out on an o - cean all  bound-less we ride, We are 
(Tossed on the waves of a rough, rest-less tide, We are 
9, § Wild - ly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, We are 
( Look! yon~ der lie the bright heav- en- ly shores, We are 


ES RIES 


E-bay oe > isan @ 
S ———— PSS 


Xora 
UE 
NT 

ihe 


- ward bound, homeward bound, home-ward bound. 
—— 
2 o =$ z — | 
Fal: 


ee ere ee =a ee 25 


Home - - - - - - ward bound 
Far from the safe, qui - et har - bor we rode, 
Stead-y! O Pi - lot, stand Bea at the wheel, 


SSE S== Seas 
eet cee =! pes 


he 


Seek -ing our Fa-ther’s ce - les = tial a- bode; 
Stead-y we soon shall out- weath-er the gale: 
Home - - - ward bound, 


(Ra a Se EE ES eee 
D.S. 
A _-p—-— 8 a—h 
ee eee er as : 1H 
as hee a rel Ae ee a iz b 
Prom-ise of which on us each He _ be - stowed; We are 


O how we fly Be the loud-creak-ing sail; ke 4 


——— ‘ 53 ee 


J. B. Herbert. 


101 God Bless Our President. 


Words Arranged. eae 1913, BY J. B. HERBERT. 
= 


esteer eer 2 eS SS 
fp SS See — Sao === 
1. God of all pow’r andmight, Bless, bless our Pres - i - dent; 


2. God hear our heart - felt pray’r, Bless, bless our Pres -i - dent; 
3. Lord, may = oi ae Bless, bless our Pres -i - dent; 


=e ee Sa 
Sp Sa 


Hear from Thythrone of light, Bless, bless our Pres -i ~ dent. 
Make him Thy spe - cial care, Bless, bless our Pres-1- dent. 


All e- vils put to shame, Bless, .bless our Pres -i - dent. 
| 
jZc - x 
Ga Spee = eed —— | a 
Seas eee —<*s 


ny 
| 


SSS a eS 


Be Thou his Benen and stay, Guid -ing his steps al - way, 
Round him Thy mer - cies pour, Grant him still more and more, 
May he in eq - ui-ty, O’er all the land so free, 


Sos eee a 
Gp-g—s 2 ie : Zz Hes of = —— 


Be eo @ FE eT Seay pes 2 — 

iA 2 e o-_@ o |2 o eo —_ 
eae See cewrees ee Sr 
Guard -ing both night and day; God _ bless our Pres -i- dent. 


Rich bless-ings in full store, God _ bless our Pres -i- dent. 
Our  faith-ful rul - er be; God bless our Pres -i- dent. 


poral aa ee hielo: [easal aN 
= eee ee 


Pilgrims and Strangers. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herbert. 


y 
i. 


boas 


cere es ei ZF 
1. Pil-grims here, and strang - ers, = our fa-thers were, 
2. Oft-times we are wea ~- ry, Of - ten times in pain, 


3. Grief will there be rap - ture, Toil will there be rest; 


| | 
SS SS 


Pilgrims and Strangers. 


| @__» = oS 2 6) a 
—s— 6 6g 8 eed 
eee Sa Pea tame 
We are hast-’ning on-ward To our home _ so fair, 
But the hope of heav -en, Cheers our souls i - gain, 
Each pais mia us near-er To our home blest. 
sb ss fae Z 2 
103 God Calling ee 
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Arr. from Bishop 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. for this work. 
== os open e ‘ ——" fe BE ; eS 
See as =| 


1. God call-ing yet!shall I not hear? Earth’spleasures shall I still hold dear? 
2. God call-ing yet!shallI not rise? Can I Hhs lov - ing voice de-spise, 
5. God call-ing ey ae shall He knock, And I my heart the clo- ser lock? 
4. God call-ing yet! I can-not stay; a heartI yield with-out de- lay: 


a ae = ee 
pig ataa apie et ye 


V 
se 
eeeeree ses Pits, 


Shalllife’sswift pass-ing yearsall fly, Andstillmy soul in slum-ber lie? 
And bas2-ly His kind care re - pay? He callsme stilll!can I de- lay! 
He still is wait-ing to re-ceive, AndshallI dare His spir - it grieve? 
Vain world, farewell,fromtheeI part, The voice of God hath reached my heart. 


eg soe ee + qf -- 
joists 
bs : 


e r te s—% g | 
te @ hed 4 
a ei oe 
is call - ing, tly call - ing, 
call-ing, gen - tly call -ing Gall- -ing, Pes ing, gen-tly call-ing, 
2222. ae ae 
— U_9@—@—_@— | 
( tie gona ee: 
E Wee Wars T 
e eee par 4 = 
= = ie z s—=¥ 
heed ae ere voice, plead-ing voice. 


| la ] 


I 
ner, heed 


104 Thy Will Be Done. 


Schmolke. ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODS eae nee ‘ Wallace. 
y J. Shore 


Z ota =f 3 ete are 


1. My Je- sus, Thon wilt! O may Thy will be mine; In-to Thy 
2. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! If meed-y here and poor, Give me Thy 
3. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Tho’ seen thro’manya tear; Let not my 
4. My Je-sus, as Thou Me All shall be ute for me; Hach chang-ing 


oPigoeras ee SSS 


5 gh ea 


eal pe love I would my all re-sign. Thro’ sor-row, or thro’ joy, 
peo-ple’s bread, Their por - tion rich and sure. The man-na of Thy word 
star of hope’ Grow dim or dis - ap-pear. Since Thou on earth hast wept 
fu - turescene I glad- ‘oe trust a spa wis to my home a-bove 


3 8 — z a 
ee a eee saa nce 
eta aga = SEs 
sere ee es “eet =e 


Con-duct me as Thine own; Ay help me still to say, My Tae Thy 
Let my soulfeedup - on; And if all elseshould fail, My Lord, Thy 
And sorrowed oft a - lone; If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy 
I trav- “s calm-ly on, And sing, in life or death, My Lord, Thy 


Sep eee eee ears Se 
= i = ° = # a nm @ 
als : == ae : = : = 
will be done. Thy will be done, my 


will be— Thy will be done, My Lord, 
will be done, Thy will be done 


sEere = 3 cE = — 


ghee = tess J $i = rit e cum. pp 


a ee are 


> CN 


Lord, 
Thy ‘will be done, my Lord, Bi Lord, Thy will be done. 


SSE eee 


105 My Faith Looks Up to Thee. d 


Seer ae = =e Jat Hee 


aks a faith looks up to a ae Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry; Sav - iour di- en 
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in -spire; 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-roundme spread, Be Thou my guide; 
4. Whenendslife’stran-sient dream, eee ORK Os Shall o’er me roll, 


SIE = <2 = a ae a 
Se ee Saas mes aia 


Now hear me while I pray, 1 

Take all my guilt a-way, i Oh, let me, fromthisday,Be whol-ly Thine. 
{ As Thou hast died for me, t 

Oh, may my love to thee, Pure,warmandchangelessbe, A livy-ing fire. 

Bid dark- ness turn to day, L 

Wipe sorrow’s tears away, | Nor let me ev-erstray From Thee a - side. 
{pet Savior! then, in love, r\ 

Fear and distrust re-move; { Oh, bear me safe above, A ran-somed soul. 


2 ee ier 


*Repeat may be sung by the basses. 


106 Even Me. 


Mes. Elizabeth Codner. Wm. B. ars 


2 eee eae 


{ Lord, I hear i ae, s of bless-ing Thou art scatt’ring full and free; i 

\ Show’ rsthethirst-y land  re-fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me; 

cee me not, O God, my Fa - ther, Sin - ful tho’ my heart may be; 
Thou mightst leave me, but the rath - er: Let Thy mer - cy light on me; a 

3, § Pass me not, O gra - cious Sav-iour, Let. me live and cling to Thee: 
{T am long-i ing for ‘Thy fa - vor; Whilst Thow’rt call - -ing, O call m 

4, Love of God, so pure and changeless, Blood of Christ, 80 rich and ek \ 
Tacs of God, so strong and bound-less ava ni- fy He all in me; 


ees ea 
f 0 ie al ie 
SSS aa 


E - ven me, e - ven =a Let some drops now fall on me. 

E - ven me, e - venme, Let Thy mer - cy light on me. 

- - ven me, e - venme, Whilst Thou’rtcall-ing, O call aes 
- ven me, e - venme, Mag -ni - aes them all in 


eee Ht Pata 
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107 Thou Art My Hope. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, _ Arr. from Reichardt 
Psalm 73 INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. / for this work. 


1. O Lord, my hope and con- fi-dence Areplaceda-lone, a-lone im Thee; 
2.0 let me in Thy righteousness From Thee, fron Thee de-liv’rence have; 
3. a an shall much re- joice in Thee,When I a - loud me ore es sound; 


feo ee eal Soe ae 
aS at Se ia =F 


a= a 

Then let me ev - ane be kept, Be kept from all con - fu-sion free. 

O _res-cue me, _ in-cline Thy ear, In - cline Thy ear to hear and save. 
eh soul, by aiaca aaa aa a ae in Bess shall much a-bound. 


photo tS 
ero Per tt pes Sei 
4, CHORUS. , - ) 
dies = ae oe Sie 
: a pope ee 
nr art a Hope,.... Thou ATS: my Trust,.... Thou art my 
Thou art my Hore Thou art my raat Thou 


aN 
SS a ae aa 
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g e p 
‘Gas b+ 
Rock and Ref - uge strong; Thou art my Hope, 
art my Rock and Ref - uge strong; Thou art my Hope, 


as ma 
gto See e's. =e 


Thou art my Trust, Thou art my Rock and Ref-uge strong. 
Thou art my Trust, 


ee 
ie aes Se2S=: Z a cece :3 ae || 
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108 No Night There. 


COPYRIGHT 1907. BY J. B. HERBERT. 
Rey. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 4. A RODEHEAVER, OWNER, J. B. Herbert. 


Duet. TENOR AND BARITONE. SS SS 


(SS ee Seas 


1. In yon~der cit - y, Cloud-less and fair, Comes darkness nev-er; 
2. Here we have darkness, Longnightsof care; No darkness yonder, 
3. Here we have sor-row, Each one his share; No tears in heaven, 
4, Here we have cross-es That we must bear; No tri - als yonder, 
5. That Light up yon-der, Ra-diant and fair, Is Christ, our Savior. 
Pi ae eae 
cel eee Ses ee ees =o : 
= tego 2 ea i 
( = Seales? == = os Sees 
No night there. No night there, No night there, 
. 0 night there, No ate ray 


Light ev-er-last-ing! No night there, No night there, 
No night there, No night there, 
S| 
aaa s—p-s—} = ie 
— + 


No night __ there, God’s ho-ly cit -y; Nonight there! 
No night there, 


SS. See asta 


109 May Jesus Christ be Praised. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Tr. by AMER INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. ee bale =| 
cres. 
Rye eet oe Sire: Ae ane saree. 25 
pee 
1. When ie gilds the skies, My Rees a-wak-ing cries................. 


May Jesus Christ be praised, 
2. Does sad-ness fill my mind, A sol-ace here I find, 

May Jesus Christ be praised, 
3. In _heav-en’s eternal bliss The loveliest strain is this, 

May Jesus Christ be ea 


wba Spee o-5- 
eae : = os z arora Ssteveied 
cave ee cres. a 
Eee 2 aa zy! Z eee ia 
—f iWon [Seon E rae 
| 
May Je-sus Christ be praised! A-like at work and prayer, To Je-sus I re- 


May Je-sus Christ be praised! Orfades my earthly bliss, My comfort still is 
May Je-sus Suh be praised! Let earth, a sea, Bae From depth to height re- 


See SSeS 


} eres FF rere ay ON pe 
Epler ea ay ed 
ye a 
ir; May Je- sus Christ be praised,.............. be praise 
is; May Je - sus Christ be praised, crake hate i stetsrarmere be praised. 
May Je- sus Christ be praised,.............. be praised. 
er a 


S. B. Gould. J. Barnby. 
Se : pe 

= fan 
ae jae aan 


ss Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh, 
. Jee Sus, give the wea - ry, Calm and sweet re = pose; 

3. Thro’ the long night watch - es, May Thine an - gels spread 

4, When the morn-ing wak - ens, Then may I a = rise 


Now the Day is Over. 


SSS Sea] 


Shad-ows of the eve ~- ning Steal a-cross the sky. 
With Thy tend-’rest bless - ing May our eye-lids close, 
Their white wings a - bove me, Watch - ing ’round my bed. 
Pure, andfresh, and sin = less, In Thy ho = ly _ eyes. 
b x 
(1) Shad-ows of the eve-ningSteal a - cross......... al 
111 Holy, Holy, Holy! 
Arr. for this work. 
Reginald Heber. John B. Dykes. 


Se petete = Spry ay 


ae 
1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho ly! Lord God Al-might - y! ae in the 


3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho 
4, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho 


ly! tho’ the darkness hide Thee, Tho’ the eyes of 
ly! Lord God Al-might - y! All Thy worksshall 


SS eeeemr aes 
Sa eees 


aes a 


morn = ing our song shallrise to Thee; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, 
gold- en crowns a-round the glassy sea; Cher-u-bim and seraphim 

sin - ful man Thy glo-ry may not see; On-ly Thou art ho = ly! 
praise Thy name,inearth,andsky and sea; Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, 


2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly! all the saints a-dore Thee, Casting down their 


mer-ci-ful and might - y, God in Three Per-sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 
fall-ing down before Thee, Which wert, and art and ev-er-more shalt be. 
there is none beside Thee, Per - fect in pow’r, in _love and pur-i - ty. 
mer-ci-ful and might-y, | God _ in Three Per-sons, bless-ed Trin- {- ty. 


A 


112 Move Forward! 


WORDS AND ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1914, 
C. H. G. BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Arr. by Chas. H. Gabriel. 


| DPhp a 
Sasa eee eed 


1, The or-der has gone forth—‘‘Move forward!’’Gird on the armor and a - way! 
2. From far andnearthecry rings ‘‘Helpus!’’Behold, the mo-ment is at hand 
3. Be-forethineeyesamight-y ar - my Goes marching onward to the grave; 


oe fe meer 
pee 648 Daa 4 Sj 
pee Ja ene Za Zz" 


S a 
[eee ee ee eee 


In columns firm and strong advancing On to the front without de - lay. 
When ev’ry loy - al Chris-tian sol-dier Should hear and heed the Lord’s command. 
And will ye see them pressing for-ward, Nor reacha friend-ly hand to save, 


| v y 
On to the front! oh,beup and a-way! Letnot the din of strife o’er- 
Should hear the Lord, for Hespeaksto command, For Satan’sstrongholdsmust be 
Nor reach a hand to de - liv - er and save? From o’er the waters, too, comes 


Sry paar a] 
Wye heslte t Fe az 


whelm thee; Let not the en-e-my a-larm, For lo! therego-eth on be- 
ta - ken, His i- dolsmust be o - ver-thrown; Let_ev-’ry vol-un-teer a- 
ring - ing The plead-ing Mac-e-do-nian cry; Oh, Christian, rouse ye from thy 


fore thee One a-ble to de-fend from harm. 
wak-en, Andmakethecauseofright his own. To the front, O sol-dier 
slum-ber, And an-swer,‘‘Master, here am I!”? 


mare Ren 

J evs ee eee 

a Ee ae rs = 
oa ES at 
brave! Go, a world from sin to eh In ar - = mor 
on, on! on, on! In ar - mor clad, with 


Sigg er ver mero eee ere ee re 
eet ane v are —— 4 ae SHE = 


Seees tae aa as == eee 


clad, © Move on to the field, on,.... without de- aye 
sword and shield, Move forward to the battle- cae as to the front without de - lay! 


wea reco tae ae, 


113 Remember Me, O Mighty One! 


Joanna Kitkel. 
ope eee es sae 66-18% 
Sone ease Pee ee ees 
= a se (oe ; 
1. When storms a-round are sweep-ing, When lone my watch I’m keep-ing, 


+ When walk-ing on life’s o-cean, Con-trol its rag - ing mo-tion; 
. When weight of sin op-press-es, When dark de- bee dis - tress-es, 


eae =5 


Bees SSeS tae = 


es c= 
oS Se rere ania 


*Mid fires of e- vil fall-ing, "Mid tempt-ers’ voi-ces call-ing, 
When from its dan- gers shrink-ing, When in its dread deeps sinking, 
All thro’ the life that’s mor- ae And a I Le vie er 


pas rar 
g 


Cxorus. Peg 
#2. || 
aa -mem- ae me, i Might-y One! Re-member ag ; Might-y One! 


ih sper tle 
ee = ae ef 


[Ts 


114 What a Friend We Have in Jesus. 


C. C. Converse. 
Joseph Scriven. USED BY PERMISSION. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


[ae Se qe 


1, Whata Friend we have in ee - sus, All our sins and griefs to 
2. Havewe tri-als andtemp-ta - - tions, Is theretrouble a - ny- 
3. Are we weak andheav-y - la - - den, Cum-bered with a load of 


a 


1. What a Friend we have in Je-sus, All our 
2. Have we tri-als and temptations, ‘Ts there 
3, Are we weak and heav-y-la-den, Cumbered 
3 ae ae Seo 
ae id —9 AS a = id 
Ce cs jv fe ——a ———— = 
> -» 
(Arete RE a 
ore === 
bear! What a priv-i-lege to car - ry, 
where? We shouldnev-er be dis-cour - - aged 
care? Pre- cious Sav-ior,still our ef - - uge, 
of lat Eyes Sep ee = ——- 
(Beis leet leas eo eae es 8 
peop eee 
a yovv 7 
sins and griefs to bear! What a_ priv -i-lege fo car - ry, 
trou-ble a- ny- where? We should nev - er be dis-cour- aged, 
with a load of care? Pre-cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge, 
9—e—|_9—9 
= p—y ty 


Ey - ’ry-thing to God in pray’r........ O whatpeace we oft - en 
Take it to the Lord in pray’r es OF SO Can we find a friend so 
Take it to the Lordin te aT Waceares Do thy friends de-spise, for- 


Soe eeree: ae 


‘ God in pray’ rs 
the Lord in pray’ r 
the Lord in pray’r. 


SS =o 


What a Friend We Have in Jesus. 
ee PP ce- ot > Za gece ee es 
ee 


for - feit, O whatneedlesspain we bear...... All be-cause we do not 


faith-ful, Who will all our sor-rows share?.... Je - sus knows ourev- ’ry 
sake thee? Take it to the Lordin pray’r,.... In His arms He’lltake and 
Nulgecee es 


aac ag 
= =: 
* All be- 
Je-sus 
In His 


{HH 
Mi 


aaa — =, = aes 
~ [ aoe a aa c = a 
car - ry Ky - ’ry-thing to God in pray’r!........... 
weak = ness, Take it to theLord in pray’rls......1.2- 
shield thee, Thou wilt find Cee therein: fete 
Ko 


ee 
Se P H — = r= patie of] 


Ve as 


cause we do not car - ry Evy - ’ry-thing to God in pray’r!(to God in pray’r!) 
knows ourev-’ry weakness, Take it to the Lordin pray’r!(the Lord in pray’r!) 
arms He’|] take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a shelter there. (a shel-ter there.) 


Cae = — te eee aaa =| 


Site Uae Aaa Ou 


115 Death and Eternity. 


qc. H. G. USED BY PERMISSION. Chas. H, Gabriel. 
Feelingly. 


bg Pea er sa wa ow ma 2 

as ae eee —g g-( tt 
= id pater f 7 ea pa ea pe on eee ee ee 
1. Com-ing when the day is bright, Com-ingin the si - lent night, Com-ing at the 
2. Com-ing to the gayandproud, Coming with asnowwhite shroud,Comingto the 
3. Com-ing with unhindered sway, Com-ing ev-’ry fleet-ing day, Com-ing to the 
4, Com-ing to the sin-ful one, Com-ing when our lifeisdone, Gath’ring to the 


NERSNT Nes) samara e—0—s—9— 
Sores eee Petes es moesiecee 


ad lib. PLECLLOs 
bbe — 3S 5g gage ge 
Sera See Sete sitar! 


morn-ing light, 3 : 

gray head bowed, Coming, coming, death and e - ter-ni-ty, H-ter-ni-ty. 
oungand gay, 

judg-ment throne. 


116 Nearer My God to Thee. 


Lowell Masox. 


eS ee 
EE PaET A 94 
lS 

1, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near -er to Thee; KH’en tho’ it 
2. Tho? like the wan- der-er, Day-light all gone, Dark-ness be 
3 
g 


. There let the way ap-pear, Steps un - to  heav’n; All that Thou 
. Then, with my waking thoughts, Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 
5. Or if, on oY - a ae Cleav-ing the sky, Sun, moon and 


pa eae ee is aes ee 


ears ee yaeart 


lee lea 
be across That rais-eth me; Still ell my song shall be, 
o - ver me, My rest a- stone; Yet in mydreamsl’d be, 
send-est me, In mer-cy giv’n; An- gels to beck-on me, 


sto - ny griefs Beth - el I'll raise; So by my woes to be, 
stars for-got, Up - ward I fly; Still all my song shall be, 


id 
SE 


eee ae etre 


Near-er, my God, to Thee! Near-er, my God, to Thee! Near-er to Thee! 


ieee eerie! 


117 As Flows the River. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


5 fess: ies penee ee esteaies $8 Sp stages 8] 


(1) As WE ele Tiv-er calm and deep, In silence t’ ward the sea; 
1. As flows the riv-er, calm and deep, In si - lence t’ward the sea, 

2. He kind - ly keepeth those He loves,Se-cure from ev-’ry fear; 
3. Whatpeace Hebringeth to my heart, Deepas the soundless sea! 
4. How calm at e-ven sinks the sun, Be = Bite rear west! 


Bene En: ae 


— 
{> 
See 


As Flows the River. 


ht D -f] aa a 


— 
So floweth ev-er, andceasethnever, Theloveof Godto me. 
So flow - eth ev-er,andceas - ethnever,The love of Godto me. 
Fromeye that weepeth, for one that sleepeth, He gen - tly driesthe tear. 
How sweetly sing-eththesoulthat clingeth,My lov - ingLord,to Thee. 


So, temp - est driven—into the haven, I reach the longed for rest. 
N 
on Apia 
——— —-—— oS - eo er 
(s-p— = a 
= SG aes ee 
yl y 
118 God of Our Fathers. 
George W. Warren. 
Daniel C. Roberts. USED BY PERMISSION. Arr. by Henry Fillmore. 


| 
1. God of our fa-thers, whose al-might-y hand 
Trumpets 2. Thy love di- vine hath led us in the past; 
(before each verse.)3. Fromwar’s a-larms,fromdead-ly pes-ti - lence, 
4, Re-fresh Thy peo-ple on their toil-some way, 


Ss SS 
aie ae ' 


3 
Leads forth in beau-ty all the star-ry band * of shin- ing worlds in 


In this frea!and by Thee our lot is cast; Be Thouour ru - ler, 
Be Thystrong armour ev -er sure de-fense; Thy true re- lig - ion 
Lead us from nightto nev-er- end-ing day; oe a i zl Be 


pam ibesises ele Be 
: eee Steer 


splen-dor thro’ the skies, = Our grateful songs be-fore Thy throne a - rise. 


guardian, guide and stay, Thy word ourlaw, Thy paths our chos-en way. 
in our hearts in-crease, Thy bounteous goodness nour-ish us in peace. 
love and grace di - vine, And glo-ry, laud and praise be ev - er Thine. 


Plantation Songs. 


119 Lord, I Want to be a Christian. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER Arr. for this work. 
MeL. ty i a ; i g a 
bY peawle es 4 F = =. oe = 
oo E ce eS ae (eee aT 


1. Lord, I want to be a Chris-tian In-a my heart, in-a my _ heart; 
2. Lord, I want to be more lov-ing In-a my heart, in-a my _ heart; 
8. Lord, I want to be more bo-ly In-a my heart, in-a my _ heart; 
4, I don’t want to be like Ju-das In-a my heart, in-a my heart; 
5. Lord, I want to be like Je-sus In-a my heart, in-a my heart; 
E 


Se 
p 


———— > 


———————— 
N pal : mile 
See ee i = =- 3 [ae 
Se ee le ee ee ee 
— 
Lord, I want to _ be a Chris-tian, In - a my heart. 
Lord, I want to be more lov- ing, In -a my heart 
Lord, I want to be more ho =- ly In-a my heart 
I don’t want to be like Ju- das In-a my heart 
Lord, I want to i like Je - sus In -a my heart 
eae LE Nee ae 
e344 E 4 ge ee 
; <1 = 
m REFRAIN bees ae 
ara B $—3—. 
i : g ze a 
Sas ee | eee ee ae 
P Sas 
my Jheart; weep ra. sere 7 = ilnal my se heartieece taaeee 
In-a my heart, In - amy heart. 
See ee 
ad i= +s 2 
rae = 
p rae an it e dim. — 
SSS SSS SS 


Lord, I want to be a Chris-tian In-a my _ heart... 
~Lord, I want to be more lov-ing In-a my heart.. 
Lord, I want to be more ho - ly In-a my heart... 
“I don’t want to be like Ju-das In-a my _ heart.. 
Lord, I want to be like Je- sus In-a my heart... 


120 Some O These Days. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Arranged by 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Homer A. eshte 
= = ze Hs tas z= 
ee eee = 
a - go - na walk on the streets i glo = - = = ry, 
a-go-na sing an’ a-shoutfor- ev - = - = er, 
a-go-na see my saint-ed moth = - = er, 
a-go-na see my bless - ed fe see = SOT, 


is oe! Ee eer 
8 oF 


a Ai 
Vm a-go-na walk on the streets of glo-ry some o’ these days, 
I’m a-go-na sing an’ a-chout for-ev - er some o’ these days, 
Tm a-go-na see my saint - ed moth-er some o’ these days, 
a-go-na see my bless - ed Sav-ior some o’ these days, 


i 


AS eae come 
2 5 ee ame 


Hal-le-lu-jah! ’'m  a-go-na walk on the ie ofglo - = = ry, 
Hal-le-lu- jah! ?’m a-go-na sing an’ a-shout for-ev - - - er, 
Hal-le-lu-jah! I’m a-go-na see my saint-ed moth - - er, 


Hal-le-lu-jah! I’m a-go-na see my bless-ed Savy - -_ ior, 


ae Z 2 ae 
Pasa tee el 


vy o-b va 

Go-na walk on the streets of glo - ry some o’ these days............... 
Go-na sing an’ a-shout for-ev - er some 0’ these days............... 
Go-na see my saint-ed moth-er some o’ these days............... 


Go-na see my bless-ed Sav -ior some o’ these days............... 
some o’ these days, 


» a 
Z ee pes o 0a 
ae ere eal 


————" 


121 Go Ring Dem Bells. 


i ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916,BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
Ist Tenor. Before each verse. 


Seo ae 


O Pe-ter, go ringdem bells; Pe-ter, go ring dem bells; 


2nd Tenor. 
Se SS Se 
Bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, bells, 
Ist and 2nd Bass. 
e re — ae wie 
CPt . =e | =a B iS { 
—— eS 
- E pee Re EE FRE Sosa Paar os 
a a | 
C Sipe $ f= = 
go ringdem bells, I heard fromheavy-en _ to - day, 
A i 
igs et € sf eg 
E = 2 id 7 Gg = ce — — 
bells, I heard fromheay-en to - day. 
ia N N N 7N 
i ee aca Nei Sea a 


8 Rom 
oe 


Hn 
ss 


—b a an = N a 
Sa 
Peay Se ee mr a 
1. I wonder where brudder Moses’sgone,I wonder where brudder Moses’sgone, 


2. I wonder where brudder Daniel’sgone,I wonder where brudder Daniel’sgone, 
3. It’s good news, O ring dem bells, It’s good news, O ring dem bells, 


=> oN cr 
bj E = ee =— = 
= lis fe! Soe eo ee ee ca 7 
1-2. gone, gone, 
3. bells, bells, 
CoN fn 


———— 


Go Ring Dem Bells. 


O he’s gone where E -li-jah’sgone,—I heard from heav-en to - day. 
OQ he’sgone where E -li-jah’sgone,—I heard from heav-en to - day. 
Et’s goodnews,O —ring dem bells,—I heard from heav-en to - day. 


gone, 

Pn 

a 
ieee eer 
S2rSeast = SSeS See 


Dingding dong, dingdingdong, Dingdingdong, ding ding dong, 


——— 


Ding ding dong, ot ne an Ding ding dong, dingding dong, 
N 
aS = =e a S==7P = = 


te ae dong, ding ding dong Ce as Aa Ais ding dong bell, 


eae eee 


Ding ding dong, ding dong bell, Ding dong, ding dong bell. 


fn fe 
(nee = oe: = 
ae ae aoe rel 
Ding ding dong, ding dong bell, Ding dong, ding dong bell. 
—4 pee ae ir aay Wea Ue 
2 eh teh wap We af eee be 
e —_——e @ =i» f a— =f 
aes se, areal : 
oe ae ——— 
Ding dong, ding ding dong bell, Ding dong, ding dong bell. 


122 O Fare You Well, My Brother. 


Arr. for this work. 


rates oS ee ee re 


1. O fare you well,my broth-er, Fare-well for-ev- er, O  fare-well, my 
2. O fare you well, my sis- ter, Fare-well for-ev-er, ©  fare-well, my 


ai Ae es ae ee 

bb @ ae —@— 
peers == rs SS 

Cuorus. 


pa Sar 


broth-er, for I am _ go-ing home. s good-bye, good-bye, 
sis - ter, for I am _ go-ing home. 


ce 


I’m bound to leave you; Good-bye, sat for I am go-ing home, 


a is | A AEN Bes PT 
Aes a a ae $_: 
Di ee tins on 
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123 Until de War is Ended. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Arr. es this ae 


pret reas $a sis 5] 


Mine eyes are turned to the heb-benly gate, Th- fi de war is end- 
1 ean keep my way, orI’ll be too late,Un-til de war is aun 


{De tall-est tree in Par - a- dise, Un-til de war ji d- 
2. \ De Chris-tians call de Tree of Life Un-til de war is ae oe 


Greentrees a-burn-in’why not de dry? Un-til de war is end- 
3. {My Sav - ior died, and why not I? Un-til de war a oeide o 


Ses 


: 


Until de War is Ended. 


Stay in de ci Sn eee ae Staye nee dome ticlaenae ere errs 
O war - rior, O war - rior, 


aa SEE! = 
—— SSS ae3 


Stay in de field Un - til de war is end- ed. 
ay etc Nea 
eer ee Se ee : 
tS eee —— ne Sl 


124 I’ve Been List’ning. 


ARR4 "GEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Arr. for this work 
. ° 


ate $ —s.__ 2 2 ey od 
Mei HPP g 


I’ve been list-’ning all de nightlong, Been list-’ning all de 
List’ning, list’-ning, list-’ning, list-’ning, list-’ning, list-’ning, 


SS 
SEE EPS SE Eee ip 


or sofily. FINE. 
. I’ve __ been list-’ning all de night long To hear some sin-ner pray. 
tied ning list-’ning, list’ning all de Dan long. 


ts aiesesu = SS 


y 
BARITONE Soo. 


= SS See 


1. Some said that John, de Bap-tist, was noth-ing but a Jew, 
2. Go readthe fifth of Matthew, an’ read de chap-ter thro’, 


GS See Py 


But de Bi- bledoth in-form us Dathe was a preacher, too. 
It is de guide to Christians, An’ a-tellsdem what to do- 


v7 
4WitE 


125 View De Land. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, 8Y HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, Arr. for this work. 
et tg a ee ae : 
ee Ee: Zee ee eres ere : Petep es 
v 
Oh way o- ver Jor-dan, View de land, View de land: 
RE tye Re Al nated o—8 
aa 7 : =—s 
Se ee eee eee 


zeae a == 


- ver Jor- dan, Go view de _  heaven-ly fand, 


Ap hg = 
Sees es ees a eee ae 


PSS aa 


Der is a tree in Par-a- dise; View de land, View de land; 
I specksto eat right off dat tree; View deland, View de land; 


9 pikes kind 0? shoes is dem-ayouwear? View de land, View de land; 
“* 1 Dem shoes I wear am gos-pelshoes; View de land, View de land; 


3. ; You say de Lordhab set you free; View deland, View de land; 
pe say your aim-in’ for de skies; View * land, View de land; 


DG: 
n an SSS e- “4 : 
PSE ae eos 558 i ff 
t @ SH =a LR 4 an y y+ a 


| 
De Chris-tiancall de Tree of Jife; Go view de heavenly land. 
Ef bus- y old Sa-tan will let-a me be; Go view de heavenly land. 


a 
f 
Dat you can walk up - on de air? Goview de heavenly land, 
An’ you can wear dem ef-a you choose:Go view de heavenly land. } 


Why don’t you let-a your neigh- bor be? Go view de heavenly land. 
Why don’t youstop-a your tell - ing lies? Go view de heavenly land.. 


= 


cine Se ae 


126 I Know the Lord’s Laid His Hands on Me. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Arr. for this work 
u t seers 


Estee see eee ee 


O I knowthe Lord, Iknowthe Lord, I know the Lord’s laid His 


: 2nd Tenor. —_ 
Ri se = ° =a le ° =~ r 
Es =f aS oon” ee = 
I know the og I know the Lord, I know the Lord’slaid His 
Ist and 2nd Bass. 
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7S ee ee eer ee eer et er 
ee = 


2 FINE. 


See ASS 


toe ev-er you see the like be - fore? 
ie Je - sus preaching to the poor 


ee was-n’t that a hap-py day? 
hands on me, handson me. | WhenJe - suswashedmysins a - way? 
{ Some seek the Lord, and don’t seek right, 
one fool all day. and pray all night; 
my Lord’s done just what He said, 

Be? s healed the sick and raised the dead, 


oo, i = 
SaaS: Bear a 


es ee SS 
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= Tart. 4 ! rele r—D.C, 
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I know the Lord’slaid His hands on me; hands on me. 


+ + + = + + i] 
= o__@ @ ° e—- |e ——" 
— ff et 
J know the Lord’slaid His hands on me; hands 0 ! 
' ! a 
crew sae : 
spate s fe | ac 2 fj 


*After D.C. these notes staccato. 


127 Pve Been Toilin’ at de Hill. 


IRR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
CHORUS. 


= 
: cei Yate a 
I’ve been toil-in’ at de hill so long, O yes! I’ve been 

Pa aS 


ee ee eae eee 
Se ae 
= co cus sme apie pte ae 


> at de hill so long, Thank God! I’ve been toil - in’ at 


arenes Sam So Soe === a pages 
: = Se = Se 


ees ER = = 


hill so long, my Lord, An’ Fae i i to heb-ben at last. 


re a ee ee rer sae i 


lel a ead Letom 2a eal 
ne ne aa = : at a Eee 
x = =e ae : a ee 


1. O broth-er, aint you glad? O broth-er, aint you glad? 
2. 0 sis-ter,aint you glad? O sis-ter,aint you glad? 
3. O moth-er, aint you glad? O moth-er, aint you glad? 


O yes! Thank God! 
2 Saeed See Se Soe pes Bee es Be 
= eee sot oeed nas ee eee Sa | 
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Spans rg 81S = 5 e 
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Seanes ee Se 
O broth-er, aint you glad, my Lord? An’ a-bout f git to ae at we 


O sis-ter,aint you glad, my Lord? An’ a-bout to git to hebben at last! 
O moth -er, aint you aa Lord? An’ a-bout to git to hebben at last! 


Se ttf = Samar Fagen? ell 


128 When De Lamp Burn Down. 


Arr. for this work. 


eg PS 


rit e aim, FINE ——} ms = 
= ae = Ben “ Seats 


ile os lamp burn down an’ yo’ can-not_ see; 
do when de lamp burn down? 2. Ole Sa -tan mad an’ I am glad; 
3. Ole Sa-tan’s aliar an’ acon-jurer too; 


= == 


SS age 
iS ses es et - ae SSS 1 = = 


De lamp burn down an’ yo’ 


What yo’gwine to do when de lampburndown? He miss one soul dat He 
If you don’t mind, he’ll 


= S eo =—s_.—_3 
Soares : ee pa =: = 


can- not see} 
tho’t he had;/ What yo’ gwine to do when de lamp burn down? 


slip it on you} 


129 Don’t Get Weary. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Arr. for this work. 


= SSS 


My breth-er-en, don’t get wea - ry, An - gels brought de 


NE 


Sea eee get wea-ry, I’m hunt-ing for a home. 


gt = ee 5 tle o tes fe] 


he a a pe 
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he SEH PAN SOA” FTE LR RSET at 
1. You’d bet-ter be a-pray-ing, I do love de Lord; 
2.0  whar you run-nin’, sin- ner? I do love de Lord; 


3. You'll see de world on fire! I do love de Lord; 
4. You’ll see de moon a_ bleed -in’! I do love de Lord; 


For judg-ment day is a com- ing, I 
De judg-ment day is a com- ing, I 
You’llsee de el - e-mentmelt- in’, I do love de Lord. 
You’llsee de stars a fall - in’, I 


130 Hard Trials. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, Words and musio 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, arr. for this work. 


Duet. Tenor and Baritone. 
U2 eon 2 eee ae eee, 


1. De birds ob de airhabnest in detree, De fox hab hole in de groun’; 
2. You may go dis-a-way, an’ go dat-a-way,You maygofromdo’ to do’; 
3. O while you are marching, marching a-long, Dis roadfromdayto day, 


i _@ Lee Sha hg aes 8 se dhl We 2s 
oo EE =a Se 


ene" a gone papa eae -- 


An’ eb-ry-t’ing haba hid-ing place,But we, poor sinner,hab none. 
But ef youhaintgot delove in yo’heart,O de deb-il will git you sho! 
You’dbet-ter quit your mean-ness now, And gitin de gos - pel way. 


Se eS 


ea Se Se 


Now aint dat hard tri - als, great trib-u - la- tion, Aint dat 


epese So s=ee 
me ae eee 7 


hard tri-als! I’m boun’ to leave dis world! leave dis world! 


SS ee eer eee 


131 De Love Come A-Trickaling Down. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Imitation of a Spiritual. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


2 SSS Ss Se 


. Broth-er, de Lord has been here; Broth-er, de Lord has been here; 
. Sis - ter, de Lord has been here; Sis- ter, de Lord has been here; 
El - der, de Lord has been here; El-der, de Lord has been here; 
. Dea - con, de Lord has been here; Dea-con, de Lord has been here; 
. Preach-er, de Lord has been here; Preach-er, de Lord has been here; 


N 
SS SSS Sea aa 


; A s —s rN 
Ween eae a eae sea a 


oh ao ae 


rae 
Vater te 
Broth-er, de Lordhas been here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling down! 
Sis - ter, de Lordhas been here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling down! 
El - der, de Lord hasbeen here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling down! 
Dea-con, de Lord has been here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling down! 
Preacher, de cen has a here; O how de Love come a-trick-a-ling dowr' 


ees ee 
IESSae Steals. eer 
CHORUS. 


De Love come a-trick-a-ling down,’ Trickaling down, dae 
De Love come a- ee trickaling, Trickaling, trickaling, Trickaling down, 


epee lN ay R : “ ae 
Toe bait 


down, down, 
ats 2s sz= 2- 
zee Sis== 
De Love come a-tricka-ling down, Trick-a-ling, trick-a-ling down. 


De Love come a- asi si -a- ee 


aa eee s—- A =p Fas Se 


132 Until I Reach My Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


C INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED- Arr. for this work. 
HORUS. 
; | 
a: EE eee eee eee” ioe oer 
aes 3 g = o— 9 wees 
Se a ee ee ee 
Lord, un-til I reach my home, um - til I reach my home, I 


aN 


Sas 


WTS 
NOB 


nev - er ’spect to give the journey o - ver, Un - til I reach my home! 


1. Old Sa-tan’s might-y bus-y, He fol-lows me night and day, 
2. Nowdon’tyoumindold Sa-tan, Wid all his tempt-in’ charms, 
3. Whenly-in’? athell’sdark door, no one to pit -y me, 


(SS SSS SS 


D.C. 
= SS = S Se 


An ev-’rytime I go to pray, I find him in my _ way. 
He wants to steal yoursoul a-way, An’ fold you in his arms. 
The Lord He comes a-rid - in’ by, An’boughtmy lib-er - ty. 


—— 


os 


*For variety, let bass sing 2nd verse as indicated by small notes. 


133 Somebody’s Knocking. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


Imitation of Freedman’s Spiritual. 


— 
-—}— 5 — 


Some-bod-y’s knock-ing at your door, knocking; Some - bo-dy’s 


ees! 
ppt Se Sa ene AE 


eee 


a Sa soos ss 
pais ene 


knock-ing at your door...... O - sin-ner, Hae don’t you answer? 
| 
pS a = 
= —— 
<yomnva Vv 
— 
V ve eV 
Some -bod-y’s knocking at your door. Knocking, knock-ing. 
door espace: 
2 SEW 
Se ee err sco 
Peale a se osama anes fee tea zs é o———_o-——. 


1. Sounds like Je-sus knocking, knocking; Somebod-y’s knocking at your door; 
2. Don’t you hear Him knocking, knocking?Somebody’s knocking at your door; 
3. An - swer Je-sus’ knocking, knocking!Somebody’s knockingat your door; 
4. Je = sus calls you,knocking, knocking;Somebody’s knocking at your door; 


Sounds like Je-sus knocking, knocking;Somebody’s knocking at yourdoor. 
Don’t youhear Him knocking, knocking!Somebody’sknocking at yourdoor. 
An - swer Je-sus’ knocking, knocking, Somebody’s knocking at yourdoor, 
Je = sus calls you, knocking, knocking;Somebody’s knocking at yourdoor, 


Jalen : MS et —--S— re 
er ete ere 
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134 Swing Low. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Arr. for this work. 
1st Tenor. 


Peau Ey ptt fo 


Swing low, sweet char -i- ot, Coming for to car-ry me home, Swing 
2nd Tenor. ; 
LTS 


AGE Sie Bette 25 


slates eis. aie s'5:ahs Coming for to car- jsp me) home. ..- 

fe EEE IE 

eae 2 2 pre: a 
=eeeee. ae: 

rit e dim. Pp -~ FINE. 


low, sweet char - i - ot, Com-ing for to car-ry me home. 
So Ce lon 
—— 


Bee ae ahs oes) Sess oi Com-ing for to car-ry me home, 
—~ ™ 


See 
1. I looked o-ver Jor-dan, whatdidI see, Com-ing for to car-ry me home? 
2. If you get there be - fore I do, Com-ing for to car-ry me home; 
oem cesar up, I’m some-times down, Com-ing for to car-ry me home; 


= ie a 


A band of an-gels com-ing aft-er me, Com-ing for to car-ry me home. 


Tell all my friends I’m com -ing, too, Com-ing for to car-ry me home, 
But still my soul feels heaven-ward bound, Com-ing for to car-ry me home. 


135 The Downward Road is Crowded. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Words arr. by H. B. J. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herbert. 
Imitation of Frecdaien’ s Song. 


Rather slow and solemn. 


* as road is crowd-ed, is aa ed, is ta ry 
N 
= =a —< e e 
Mees SSSeresr er aee 
zee _—— 
{goes eee cei SS 
ae ct 


y if 


aN aS ward ou is Sar es with un - be-liev~ing souls, 


pears = == =e 
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With poor, lost, sin - hd souls, With poor, lost sin - ful souls, 
souls, 
sts seal — 
pe ee 
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1. Now take and read your Bi-ble, And _ read it thro’? and thro’, 


2. The broadroad to de-struc-tion Is an eas - y road to find; 
3. The road thatleadsto glo-ry, It is a nar- row way; 
N 


a 10), 


eel 
CG: 
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And ev - ’ry word you read there, You’ll find it tae; true. 

The Dev - il, he’ll go with you, And not leave you be - hind. 

And few there be that an i That’s what the Bi -ble say. 
S 


pee === 


Secular Selections. 


136 Woekers and Shirkers. 


Suggested by the poem 
“Lifting and Leaning’”’ COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,. 


by ie Wheeler Wilcox. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
DUET. Tenors. A 


Eggle = paar a 


1.J reek class - es of men we have all of us seen, 
‘\ They are no more a - like than a pearl and a bean; 
2. { You'll find them inschool,’mong the girls and the boys, 
\ Look how poor moth - er works, day and night with a will; 
3. 5 You’ll find a- mongstrong men who work by the day, 
*( You’ll find a- mongchurchmem- bers some who will work; 
4 qe ae find just a few in the church - es to - day, 
Pv) don’t be so sel- fish, and lit - tle . and mean; 


Basses. 
-8- a 
kak = $3 Saa= = ig ; 
Fo rene 2 m : 
The fel - lows who lift, and the “fel - Jows who ce 
The fel - lows who lift, and the fel - lows who lean. 


And the do - lit - tle ones al- ways make the most noise. 
And the girls in the par- lor, dressed up fit to kill! \ 
That man - y are weakwhile the boss _ is a - way; 
But a good man-y more who do noth-ing but — shirk. 
Who are read - y to sac - ri - fice, la - bor and _ pray: 
But learn to help lift, and not on - ly to lean. 


ee et tee eg 
(1 BS Ss ee eae ee ee ee ee 

O the two kinds of cK - ple that we have all seen, 
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f= Se 
, With ee energy. aes m eee ee eS ae 
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Are the work-ers, ae DiS: and the shirk-ers, who lean. 


in 
ee 2 e [3 
— Eo | aa, — = Sat 


te, the Ain ‘lift’? vitalize muscles and clench fists as if lifting. 
And for the word “‘lean’”’ relax and lean against each other. 


xe 


137 Mother Grinding Gotten 


COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY FILLMORE BROS. USED BY PERMISSION. 
L. He Smith. ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. B, HERBERT, J. B. Herbert. 


Ws ee 


1, On a clear and frost - y morn-ing as I wan- der down the street, 
2.1 can see the ta - ble stand-ing near with ev - ’ry-thing in place; 
Melody. 


ve SS SS ae z a ies 


3. I can see my fa-thercom-ing in with snow-flakes covered o’er, 
4, But a home-less, friendless wan-d’rer now, of ev - ’ry-thing be - reft: 


oe see oe ee 


4 


aes Bese see See 


And my ap-pe-tite is call-ing loud for something warm toeat; A most 
And the plate of crisp - y dough-nuts weara most fa-mil-iar face; But the 


ae SS Sa See ee 


And the wave of frost-y air but made our com-fort seem the more; Oh, to 
Aft-er struggling hard with toil and care there’son-ly mem-’ry left; And the 


oie ee ee eee 
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Pe ot ee eS 
tan - ta-liz - ing picture comes wher-e’erI chancetorove Of my mother 
fragrance of that cof-feeseems to fol-low where I rove, Fresh as when my 
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nis) Se See | Naa 3 
See 


see that hap-py place a-gain, how far Ra feet wouldrove Just to taste my 
scene that brings my whole life back, ascold and faint I rove, we my moth-er 


ioe Ss es rh - = 
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Mother Grinding Coffee. 
4 gt CHorvus. 79 


ves 252 Sete eee eee pf 


ae. ing cof-fee by the old kitch-en stove, Grind-ing, grinding cof- fee 
po Elie by the old ann -en stove. Grind-ing, grinding cof - fee 


eS es = FSS SEE 


moth-er’s cof-fee by a old kitch-en stove. Grind-ing, grinding, cof - fee 
grind - ing cof- fee ae the old kitch-en stove. ne a ernene cof - fee 


Jp epee ee eieeeees 
5 ieee see = eee ae = 


on pros -y win- ter morn-ing, Grind-ing, grinding cof-fee by the 


fs 


on a frost- g win - ter morn-ing, Grind-ing, grinding cof-fee by the 


ok ia eee o— ey rey Dey Te cee 
Sie ae =s5 re 


eae 
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old kitchen stove. O the. scene eae my whole lifeback, as cold and 
oe ee {2S == == pee See == 


oe FEAR 
old kitchen ae O ae scene that brings my whole life back, as cold and 


a ae ee See eee SS ce cee cece eee ee 
SS 
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faint I rove Js ymy mother grind-ing cof-fee by the old kitch-en stove. 
foN 


is arse fap pare “fe. ===) 


faint I rove As my mother grind-ing cof-fee by the old kitch-en pee 


Sree ; 
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138 I Cannot Sing the Old Songs. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


Claribel. 
Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


Ist Tenor. 
ee eae eee ae 


1. I can-not sing the old songs I sang long years a-go, Forheart and voice would 
2nd Tenor. Melody 


SE ea a 


2. I can-not sing the old songs; Their charmis sad and deep; Their mel - o-dies would 
83. I can-not sing the old songs,For visionscomea-gain Of gold-endreamsde- 


Ist and ond a = = ss 
ee elas 
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wa-ken old sorrowsfrom their sleep; And tho’ all un-for - got-ten still, And 
part - ed, And years of wea-ry pain: Per-haps when earthly fet-ters all Have 


LOLI crap da raret te ote a tote aeeke 7) ee 
. — i 
Gy tS se = 
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each fa-mil-iar strain; I can-not sing the oldsongs, Ordream those dreamsa- 


Se 


sad - ly sweet they be I can-not sing the old songs, They areso dear to 
set my spir-it free, My voice may knowthe oldsongsForall e - ter - ni- 


eee ee eee eee esas 


I Cannot Sing the Old Songs. 


rit e dim. 


fn 
S DSSS as INE ese =a os 
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gain; can-not singthe old ib Or dream those dreams a - gain. 


fy iss 


can-not sing the oldsongs, They are too dear to me. 
ae ta voice MG know the old ares, For all e- ter - ni- ty. 


ioe ea cee ae 


139 “aE Old Folks. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER Woodbury, arr. 


een NN Ne 
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1. Bat-tling with life? Midcare andstrife, The dail-y round of toil I un - der- 


2. LongyearshavegoneSince in the morn Of life I heard the riv-er’s gen- tle 
3. Dell, hill and tree, Flow’r,birdandbee, an as oe yore make mu-sic sweet and 


go; Yet mem-’ry will wander, Fonder and fond-er, To the dear old folks I 

flow;And oft mem-’ry lin-gers As point Time’s fingers The dear old folks I 

low; And tho’ onearthriv’n,I hope to meetinheav’nThe dear old folks I 
aN 


loved long a - go, TothedearoldfolksI loved long a - go. 
loved long a - go, Yes,thedearoldfolksI loved long a - go. 
loved long a = go, Meet thedearoldfolksI loved long a - go. ean ago.) 


140 Deck the Hall With Holly. 


CHRISTMAS SONG. 
Welsh air. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, 8Y HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, Arr. for this work. 


1. Deck the hall with boughs of hol-ly, Fa, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la. 
2. See the blaz-ing yule be-fore us, Fa, la, la, la, la, _ la, la, la, la. 
3. at a-way the old year pass-es, Fa, la, la, la, la, Ia, la, la, la. 


a a2: : [pd eS 
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’Tis the sea-son to be jol-ly, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 
Strike the harp andjoin the chor-us; Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 
op the new, ye lads and ate Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 


See sf = pole pce 32>] 


Don wenow our gay ap-par- el, Troll the an-cient Christmas car - ol, 
Fol-low me in mer-ry measure,While I tell of Christmas treasure, 
Sing we joy-ous - ly aw er, Heed-less of the wind and pal a 


ae ee ee 


ae ro eres cara $385 r= za] 


tari. 


Troll the an-cient Christmas car - 2 Hajplas lass layianmela slay laemioe 
Whilo I tell of Christmas treas-ure, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 
Heed-less of the wind and weath-er, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, vd tes la. 
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141 The ’Phone Bell. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Newark Newe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herbert. 


Seg a 
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1. She ran to cook his pan-cakes, And the ’phone bell rang. 
2. She tried to dress the chil-dren, And the ’phone bell rang. 
3. The groc - erstoppedfor or-ders, And the ’phone bell rang. 
4, All day the housework wait-ed, And the ’phone bell rang. 


She rushed to start the cof-fee, And the ’phone bell rang, 

She went to wash the dish-es, And the ’phone bell rang. 

A neigh-bor came for gos-sip, And the ’phone bell rang. 

No time to rest or la-bor, When the ’phone bell rang, 
{ 


: 6 eee eee 2 
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Break-fast, he went with-out *: ‘“Good-bye,’”’ they had to shout it; 
The  par-lor need-ed dust-ing, The chaf -ing dish was rust-ing, 
She thought by be - ing hast-y She’d make some bis- cuits tast- y, 
At last he came to foldher With-in his arms, he told her; 


4 Sey eh: pniag 2 NINES 
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She would have wept about it, Butthe’phone bell be-gan to ring. r-r-r-r-r-ring! 
The __ sil - verware disgusting, But the ’phone bell be-gan to ring. r-r-r-r-r-ring! 


Her hands with dough were pasty, Andthe ’phone bell be-gan to ring. r-r-r-r-r-ring! 
A sec - ond Be consoled her, And the ’phone bell been es aac r-r-r-r-r-ring! 


Jee aes “3 pitied Jey 
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142 While the Days Are Going By. 
George Cooper. USED BY PERMISSION. J. B. Herbert. 


ees 


1. There are lone-ly hearts tocher-ish, While the days are go-ing by; 
2. There’sno time for i-dlescorn-ing, Whilethe days are go-ing by; 
3. All the lov-inglinksthatbindus, Whilethe days are go-ing by; 


TWN a ee a ; 
oe eres ape ca. =| 
= eens Seas 
SB ee es 
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zs as Se 
Ss es 
There are wea-ry souls who per-ish, While the days are go - ing ar 
Let your face be like the morning, While the days are go-ing by; 
One by one we leavebe-hind us, While the days are go-ing by; 
HUN sae ela os 
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If a smile we can re-new, As _ the jour-ney we pur-sue, 
O theworld is full of sighs, Full of sad andweep-ing eyes, 
But the seeds of good we sow, Both in shade andshine will grow, 


eee eee 
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O  thegood we all may do, While the days are go-ing by. 
Help yourfal-lenbroth-er rise, While the days are go-ing by. 
And will keep our hearts a-glow, While the days are go-ing by. 


go-ing by. 
—_———— oat: e re = N 
— = te : i= “ | = +] 


143 Pulling Hard. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY J. B, HERBERT. 
Words arr. J. B. Herbert. 


Seas = == isso SSS 


ii a your ee for one an-oth- Ag Mak-ing life a pleas-ant dream; 
2. If the wind is in your fa - vor, Andyou’ve weathered ev-’ry squall; 
3. Some suc-ceed at ev- ’ry turn-ing, For-tune fa-vors ev - ’ry scheme; 
4, fe way to fool-ish sor-row, Time will bring a just re- ward; 


SSS SS Se 
es 


Help a wornand wea-ry broth-er, Pull-ing hard a-gainst the stream. 
Think of those whoseluck-less la- bor, Nev-er get fair wind at all. 


Oth - ers too, tho’ more de-serv-ing, Have to pull a-gainst the stream. 
Nev-er care or trou-ble bor- row, But just keep on _ pull-ing hard, 


ee ee ree nee 


Pull-ing hard, pull-ing hard, pull-ing hard a - gainst the stream! 


fees etsy 
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Pull-ing hard, pull-ing hard, pull-ing aN a-gainst the stream! 
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*Movement of arms in imitation of rowing will be effective; pull at each pulse ih 


144 Way Back On Mem’ty’s Wall. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Irish Melody 
Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


Ist Tenor. (Melody in 2nd tenor.) 

= lect nae coe ees opp =e 
Sie jee of poe == 
1. Way back on mem’ry’s wall, are old fa-mil-iar pla - ces; 
2nd Tenor. 


== ere 


2. Way back on mem’ry’s wall, To- night mythoughtsare turn - ing; 
3. Thoughts bring from yonder past, Wordsthat long since were spo - Diet 


Ist and 2nd Bass. 


ree See ease 
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But sweet-er far than all Are home and kin - dred fa - ces, 


Bras 4 BS AEE. 
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And scenes that I re-call, Like al - tar fires are burn - ing. 
And JI re-call at om Vows that long since were bro ~ ken, 
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(1) O let me gaze on those old days, 
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let me gaze on those old days, Filled 
The days of youth, of love and truth, All 
But still I find that to my mind, Those 
(1) O° let me gaze on those old days, 
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Way Back On Mem’ry’s Wall. 


enna eee ee emeene 


Filled up with joy and sor-row; For to my heart 
2) SSS SESE: a a 
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up with joy and sor - row;For to my heart it 

seem to come be- fore me; And O, to me tis 

scenes are dear as ev -_ er; Thehopes and fears of 

ee z with joy and sor-row; For to my heart 


aces = —4 SS Sraeaee2 “fs za 48 = 
ev, my rv 
= Sa a =p te 5 eo Seow fe me =| 


it will im-part Strength for the work to-mor-row. 
=e es 
a See alee 
will im-part Strength for the work to-mor - row. 
sad to see How swift the years pass o’er me. 
by - gone years I can for-get themnev - er. 


it will im-part ak a the work to-mor- Bes 


Way back on mem pee ee *s wall Are old ae -iar pla - ces; 


aes a pe 
cee eee ade 
crane back on ae - °ry’s wall ce old fa-mil - iar me - ma 
b= ¢ 3 = 
eee a! == ieee sae 
Way buck on mem’ry’s a 
73) cres. rall. 
“x eee toe ae SoS 2 
————t aa 
But sweet-er, sweet-er farthanall Are homeandkin-dred fa - ces. 
oS . ae 7 re : ° il 
JE 2 ee eee 
But sweet - er m a zt Are home and kin- dred ion - _* 


Spee eee Se ry 


But sweet-er, sweet-er far than all 


145 Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep. 


Arr. for this work. 


Ist Tenor. a . 
ex ere S [ PO Be 
S| C= pee ae 7 ——-* ae Cae Z ae “-| 
1. Rockedin the cradle of the deep, I lay me down inpeaceto sleep; 
2nd Tenor. 


RoE aoe aera ie at: SEE] 


2. And such the trust that still were mine, Tho’ stormy winds swept o’er the brine: 


Es st and enue Bass. ew * Se, 

ie as Z in S a a a ee | >= = 
oy ber sae mew bet oon o$-[2—s e Sate ae 2 fees | 
al aay VAP aS j-- «a eal, 


—= aes = (IEE EET IDE =e ———— 
Beare a ai ee ee | 


Se-cure I rest up-on the wave........ For Thou, O Lord, hast pow’r to 


see eer eee 


Or tho’ thetempest’sfiery breath,...... Roused me from it to wreck and 


N ores 
aS ae zt meet pase Ae = ae 
T - = 
a= A ey er Lay ts Y 
up -on ol wave, ne Phot O aie O 
its fi-erybreath, Rousedme from sleep,from 


ae ee eg eee Lee Laree 
: pf ae = 


save I know Thou wiltnotslight my call, 
In o-cean caves, still safe with Thee, 


SE = | 


death: I know Thou wilt not, wilt not slight my call, 

In ‘i cean caves, _stillsafe, still safe with Thee, 
———— ee Mea EOE a. 
ae ————— 
r—§ ny a a a a a ee 

ee ee 


Lord hast pow’r to save; 
sleep to wreck and death: 


Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep. 


—— : ee 
2a See eee Se ee 


For Thou dost mark the sparrow’s fall: And calm and peace- 
The germ of im-mor-tal-i - ty, 


——e ——— 
— c= ees “| ——— 
— rs 1! 
ea = 
For Thou dost mark, dost mark the sparrow’s fall. And calm and peace- 
The germ, the germ of im-mor-tal -i - ty. 


hee syle Se a 
See as 
mare ent ietegv as 


ee > —_—_— 
ee CS SSs ta a ae = 
== A me Es oat oer ees Se [Oo aw Oss 
ful is my sleep....... Rockedin the cra-dle of the deep; And calm and 
i ee Reads et zs an fs 
am == 5 
— re =: Sate i ep eee oe 
ful is my sleep,is my sleep, Rocked in thecradle of the deep, And calm and 

sleep...... an the deep; 


ASE sf feo S| 


ae r a = 
omg Pe 
ae ——————— rit. rm rail, 
2 ee ae = 
o— a — o | = 
peace-ful is my sleep the deep. 


Serre =— Sepa aie Sey 


peaceful is my sleep,ismysleep, Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 
sleeper the cra-dle of the deep. 
fe 


146 Sometime, Somewhere. 


A. W.S. COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY THE RODEHEAVER CO. Arthur W. Spooner. 


Buia eerie sree 


1, An - gelsare al - ways sing - ing, Somewhere, somewhere, Joy-bells are 
2. Peace like a riv-er is flow-ing, Somewhere, somewhere, God His full 
8. Home is a-wait-ing God’schil-dren, Somewhere, somewhere, Bright golden 


ev -_ er ring-ing,Somewhere, somewhere;Somewhere thesun is shin-ing, 
par-don be- “stow-ing,Somewhere, somewhere; O - ver the hill-topsof glo - ry, 
crowns will be gat pomewnere somewhere; Then the glad harps will be sounding 


eZ 
E - ven in dark-est night; Cease then your sad re - pin-ing,Soon will your 
Shine the fair streets of gold; | Won- der-ful,won-der-ful sto - ry, Nev-er has 
Round the white Me on sie ees Heay-en wie praises pga ign tay se er-more 


cans, 


paar ae ie en See 


sae ae en 
half been told. Some-time,... Some-where,.. God will make all come 
pain or sigh, ee Some-where, 


aa = =p = = = == == 
eee = a8: = 513 
ca unereiras Ss cians ip Sa ates = 


right,... Sometime,.. Aree .» Skies will be al-ways bright, 


right, come right, Sometime,somewhere, up there, 


Break, Break! 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
pees ie COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. pen We 


zeae essere ta 


. Break, break, break! O break on thy ae gray apy 5 ne 


Pewee 


: Break, break, break! O break i the foot of thy crags, O sea! 


=a see a3 Bice = 


"= ra ae Tet are 


=e) 


And I would that my tongue Beaute tere eae The thoughts that 

But the ten - dergraceof a day thatisdead Will nev - er 
And I wouldthat my tongue could ut - ter..... The tho’ ts that 

But the ten-der graceof a ant that is dead Will nev-er 
jS2= eae ees e-@ N_ 

a = === 

-" —— =e 6 @ @---9—_o 

ad e he i iene Seeman: > 

Grae Sige Sorte Pes 

‘Sa =~ ue ' Behe d 


2e- Tise_ ‘Mm me........ O well for the fisherman’s boy That he shouts with his 
come backto me..... And the iw -ly ships go on To theirna = ven 


— —— , =. 6-3 pee p26 

= eS aE! ar 
a o ea 
moe =a 


sis-ter at play! O well for the sail - or, sail - or lad That he singsin his 
un-der the hill: But O for the ace ofa van-ished hand, And the soundof a 


3 ee ge 
a taelt ace 


2 , 
o—e —, = ee 9 
o—s m 


boat on the bay! Break, break,O break on thy cold gray stones, % laces Saree 
voice thatisstill! Break, break, ’O break a the foot of i craga, Opec set 


ape sete =e es oom ei 


148 Love’s Young Dream. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916,BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 
Ist Tenor. 
rN 


a zie 


la, la, la, lash am (Oh Saas la, 
1.0. the aye are gone when beauty bright My cae chain wove: When my dream of 


SA) Sees a ee 


2. O that hallowed form is ne’er forgot Whichfirstlove traced, Still it ling-’ring 
r~ Ast and 2nd Bass. ee 


oe ses “pee Saas 


La,te ae Flavell 2 Ole eee la, 


apieerneeet 


la, la, la, la, la, 
lifefrom morn tillnight,Waslove, still | love! Newhopemay bloom, anddaysmay come 


pee are are eae 


hauntsthegreenestspotOn mem - ’ry’s waste! ’T'waso-dor fled as soon as shed; 


2S ae 


(ao 


Of mild-er,calm-erbeam, Butthere’snothinghalf so sweet in life As love’s 


Ses 


* Twas morning’s winged dream!’T was a light that ne’ercan shine a - gain On life’s 


Love’s Young Dream. 
rall, 


mp re ee 


young dream! there’snothinghalf so sweet in life As love’s young dream! 


Sere eee arr ree 


dullstream! O’twaslightthatne’ercanshine a-gain On ae 8 ne stream! 


S2Eie Bee a Beers eae 


149 Hush! Be Still ts a Mouse.* 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY THE TRIO MUSIC CO, 
Mrs. Mary Hart. USED BY PERMISSION. J. B. Herbert. 


NUN aes (Ro=No 
ae 
3 
be still as amouse! Hush! be still as paca 
gag PEs eee eee 
So ee ior eee See 
. ll, FINE 
puenee eee ig = == eet 
= = == i=3 = 


ba - by, There’sa a - by, There’sa ba-by in our house! 
=== os a se I = a=—| 
D. 


Allegretto, m C. 
agent Seas aE: Fara | 


1 He’s a handsome fel - low, too, With ee eyes 80 aa and ane t 
{ Gece so sweet, andros-y lips, Daint-y hands and fin- ger tips. 


9 Now he’s learn-ing ev -’ry day, Some sweetlook or pret -ty way; 
le sine hard to makeus see, Ba-by loves as_ well as wel 


3. Then step soft - ly while he sleeps, For youknow an _an - gel keeps \ 
} He - ly watch a-round his bed, Where the ba-by lays his head. 


So ee eee eee, 


*Quartet may tip-toe on and off the stage as they sing the refrain--one step to a measure. 


Hush! 


5} 
4 
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150 It Isn’t Raining Rain. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. J. N. Rodeheaver. 
Robert Loveman. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. for Male Voices by 
J. B. ees 
eek v= — | 
(J _ 
sae aa = Pei ba=a eee teed 
' 1. It is-n’t rain-ing rain to me, It’s raining daft o - dils; 
7 = 3 to me daff - o - dils; 
2. It is-n’t rain-ing rain to me, ” It’s raining clo- ver bloom, 
to me, clo-ver bloom, 


oe ees res 


Sse ORNS es == ! 
Pens Fs 2a= “ke ee = res = 


In ev-’ry dimpled dropI see See flowers on the hills. 
I the hill 
Where ev - ’ry aoa bee ‘ * May find a bed and room. ar 
each bee A a room. 
P = =aeis eg = =| 
ESaree : eee Bie ret Sets eee <: ae 


—b = iter rae = ae Si aw S 
Ne b=2 ae pa srr — ; ze = z S | 
gg -e zg $2 $5 sans ea 
The clouds of gray en - gulf the day, And  o = ver-whelm the 
A health un-to the hap - py! A fig for him Ue 


GSHSSSS esa 2 
a ear ev akon eo ——— =a 
oe eee Ses a 
fades eR Pies Sek os cathe SAS po = Saee rT ey 
aera yo arate oy a 
town (the town). It is-n’t rain-ing rain to me! 
frets (who frets) | It is-n’t ae an rh ae 
pan A ae 


Sees Soe Sis 


f j= it.e dim. 
(seer peat Se ese ee es ee 
fap eae 
1 Pr; i y y im zs PF : @ as 
1, It’s rain-ing ros - es down, It’s rain-ing ros - es, ros = es down. 
2. It’s rain-ing vi - o - lets, It’s rain-ing, rain - ing vi - - o-lets. 


1, It’s rain-ing ros - es down, It’s rain-ing ros - es down. 
2. - : rains ing vi - o - lets, It’ & rain - ng vi - o - lets. 


= =e == Ear = 


15] Fairy Moonlight. 


ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Rewritten for this work. 


SSS SS 


1. Queen of the si - lent night, Yield thy pen- sive light; 
2. Beam from thy throne on high, Robed in az - ure dye. 


See SoS = aa 


Hap - pi- ly in thy sil- ver ray, Pass we the hours a - way. 
Must we not love thee, 4 moon-light? Hail to thee, Queen of ee 


Ep Se a ns Salas Rael ee Bho 
o aap oe 
5 = a oo eee 
y 


fair - y, fair- y moon-light. Fair - moon - light, fair - y 


light. 
yomen sie ah 3 
= 


Pp 


Bel 


rall. 
is 


aN ik az 
= SS 
Soe eee ee 


Ww 
Fair - y, ae - ys fair- y moon-light. 
- - light. 


152 Rocking On the Billows. 


H. S. Taylor. USED BY PERMISSION. Arr. by J. B. Herbert. 


Ee 
Nghe [6 88: 68% 
ean ae 
{ I amrock-ing on the bil-lows of the deep, Where the winds and waves a 
* | And my soulit swells with thoughts as glad and free, As _ the rest-less, heav-ing 
2 On the shore my dar-ling waits andlooksforme, And her love haslaid a 
*? And the wind that whips the wa-ters wild to foam, On - ly drives my speed-ing 
3 et ye snow-y gulls a mes-sage bearforme, To my dar-ling as_ she 
°* '\ Tell her that my heart for her doth fond-ly leap, Like the storm-y, heav-ing 


eet Sa Se 


gate Ae ln a airmen 


re Se oe ee eee 

2 —_ as ae eae o-2 

z—v—"—$- mos = Fry ag 
con-stant cho-rus ee Us mybark is borne a-long thesweeping tide, 
bil - lows of the sea. And the foam-y waves sa-lute meas I ride, 
charm up-on_ the sea; ete. blow ye winds, and fill thelag-ging sail, 
ves - sel near-er home. For my heart im-pa-tient flies be-fore the gale, 
waits be - side the sea; \ { Speed my bark and cleavea pathway thro’ the foam, 
bil - lows of the deep. Fly ye winds and tell my dar-lingthat I come, 


hn 
eR 
Ht 
e 
ih 
bibs 
NVOe 
“RD! 
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‘i 
TT | 
[Tee 
1 ee 
Suea 
| |. 
ede) 


at ee eee 
5 —b—4—_8 


I am rock-ing on the bil-lows of the deep...... deep. 
==) a eo i “po 
a=as oF == —-2e=] 
ange eae tal eae ae SP ie 
CHORUS. 
aos wep ea? se OP 

ee ee ee — a oo ie 

See ee ae | 
I am rock-ing on the bil-lows Rock-ing on the bil-lows, 

| rocking, S| rocking, 
. é _ i 

= b= 79” 

a P Taal odie roar z= 


geaieee sere! 


the bil-lows of the. deep.... of the deep, 


si Ad) ety Ds 
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153 Until We Stop the Brewing. 


COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Rene Bronner. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas, H. Gabriel. 


=e === 2 2es BIS Sess =e 


1. Un - til we stop the brewing, we don’t know what they’re doing—This town or 
2. Un- til we stop the brewing, we don’t know what they’ re doing— No whiskey 
3. Un - til we stop the brewing, most anything they’re do - ing—The boysdown 


Se eeesese==oe== == 


Me | 


Vv a pe vary Vy 
Le Newer Nene Ny 
2 es a Se eee oe er ee per pe pee eee 
ee ee a 


that may seem to be A place where all from drink are free, You’ll wake andsay ‘‘it 
sign up-on thedoor, Nokeep-er there the stuff to pour, But they will get it 
town of aoe go, The husbands take a stroll, you know, And where they drink we'll 


cannot be, un - til westop the brewing.”’ ; : 
as be-fore, un - tilwestop the brew-ing. Un-til we stop the brew-ing—No 


ney-er know un - til we stop the brew-ing. 


: s 
et—6 ae eee —— =| 
“bos = ee = ae c Z = 
| as ze a = 
a oe ae = = = = 
| 
town is ev-er dry; It may becalleda‘‘temp’rance’’town,And winamedal | 


ies 


mam sale aa ane 


SSS ase 
ee Te si = ee 


of renown—But all the while (just put it down) They drink it on es ay 


oa, 


154 Prohibition Band Wagon. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
J. B. H. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


1 i de Pro-hi- bi - tion Band Wag-on’s roll -in’ right a - long; 
*\ If you want to hear de shout-in’, and jine us im de _ song; 
Peat you do - in’ down dar wid all dat whis- key crew? 

*\ Git right up here in de Band Wag- on, dat’s de place for you; 


3 as you weak-kneed pol-i = ti- cian, jes’ take a hint from me; 
*\Be a man, or be a mon- key dat climb up in de _ tree; 


4 {lf dey’s a - ny hes-i- tat- in’, or doubt-in’ Chris-tian lef’, 
*\O youought to be a-shamed, and go off an’ drown yo’ = se’f, 


as piesa: int a —— 
a felis Sass 


Git in de wag-on, Don’t hang a-= Jong be - hin’. 


*Last time, Bass very slow; others leave stage. 


155 Ie Will Get You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
James Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 


Seay 


1. You’retak-ing just a glass a day, And may-be on the sly, 

on the sly, 
2. One glass willlead to five or ten, As oft it has be - fore; 

has be-fore; 
3. The risk it can-not be de-nied, Is ve - ry, ve-ry great! 


> dha ve - ry great; 


‘J need it for my nerves,’’ yousay, ’Twill get you by and by. 

by and by. 
And those who brew the poi-son then, Will have one vic - tim more. 

vic - tim more, 
Come o - ver to the bet-terside Be-fore it is too late. 
is too late, 


Meese Gye det 


—— a ee 3 
i on Seas 


by and by, my friend, You know it, 


Twill get you, 


Un-less you’ve grit e-nough to quit, ’Twill get you, get you, by and by. 


fg eet 2 at — =: = 


15: Commute: in the Conflict. 


ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Arr. for this work 
Anor. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, from the German. 


1.0 my com-radesin this con-flict of the fight a-gainst the wrong, 
2. We are com - ing we are ares a the pores has ving at last; 


qu E 


To the bat-tle of the  bal-lotscome with shout-ing and with song; 
Hark! the bat-tle-cry is 3A ing, and our lines arelength’ning fast, 


wit dt hed BY — 


eer eee 5 aeacraed ae Tait a 


This, O this shall be our slo = ai as the le-gions march a-long, 
For our Godandhomeandnativelandshallourbal - lots all be cast, 


This, O this shall be our slo-gan as the legions marcha - long, Yes, 
For our Godand home and na-tive landour __ballotsshall be cast, Yes, 
eee eee 
; 5 = { fj s = r— # a 
fat ffo Se Ste : 
ra ees 
= oe = = 
ha eee ee S883 | B= 2 
ay 7 — 
long: Saloons must go, Sa-loons must go! 
cast: Saloons must go, Saloons must go! The whis-ky 


ANN I — Nae 

[==te oe = 

ee eee 
D.C. to 2nd stanza. 


ppt 88 8 soy ee eee = = 
Sea vat 
The whis-ky shops, The whis-ky shops must got 
shops, The whis-ky we they must go, must gol 
a a ia) 
eat f ener 


Comrades in the Conflict. 
sie 2d stanza. 


a 
anes Sg aay 2] 


: my ay class ; the ree ‘ the right a - gainst the a 


: : ier = 


Sa-loons must go, Sa-loons must go! The whis - ky 
Saloons must go, Saloons must go! The whisky shops have got to go! Saloons must go, Sa- 


aoe eee oie == 
oe E f = 5 = EE 5 e— b 


a V rs 


SSS ee 
‘4 


T Co Vv. v 7 
shops have got to go! go! They’vegottogo,..........0. 
loons must go! The whisky shops must go, must go! as They’ve got to 

wee: hhh. 
ota ne ens fee 
2 = c == a 


-~ 


it ~ ele ee 2 zatale 
apap a rea 
ae eae a a alles = 

reece They’ve got togo!.........Saloons must go! They’ve got to go, to go! 
go! They’ve got to go! 


N 


SS EEE sm ay 


Special Selections. 
157 Launch Thy Bark, Mariner! 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Caroline B. Southey. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
=e yoderato. 


Sg fae ay e Samer i = aes 


Launch thy bark, rai Caeiats Heav’nspeed thee, Let loose the rud-der bands! 
NN 


Look to the weather bow, breakers are round thee! 


stead -i-ly! Christian, steerhomel { Let fall the plummet now,shadows may nl thee! 


P- z sks = SS is] 
7 ; FE = = = c% 
hometnnsnieaateas. 
mf) Andante. 


Pao 
—— po os 


Reef in the fore-sail there, hold the helm fast! ; 
So— let the ves-sel vere a es fale A the Se REE 


ae S= — Barcces 
SE er ow 


What of the night? ‘‘Cloudy—all qui-e ey oa aes Sens Ke 
aus ey ee re See re Bee too) 


aoe ees Serie 
M4 


Launch Thy Bark, Mariner! 


reve oe 


Pp — agitato. 


= 
5 o— 9—9—--o— es ae a 
Ppp pte —— 
tt Se 
Hows ean theleak so fast? clear out the hold! $ 
Ue up thy mer-chandise,—heave out the gold! There let the in-gots go! 
A RUD aR 


Slack-en not sailyet at in- Jet or is-land, 


Straight for the beacon steer, straight for the highland; j \ Crowdall thy can - vas on, 


N 
J aS ay ee 
ieee =7= == — 9 = ai ao ae 8 = 15 se 
aes a os aera 
slower. Gen 
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p His Sa Kai 
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158 Behold’I Show You a Mystery. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, J. B. Herbert. 
e 1. Cor. 15:51,52. 
Deliberately. ——— =~ 
a = b= eee Se ee 
=4— Sea sg ee 4 


‘ A Dine 
pe ei es Ae 
obs E =e H ae = —>- 8 = 


Be-hold, Ishow you a mys - ter<(y..¢..0 2-4-2-n-.- We shall 


fe a ee eae arewar 
=r == =—3 z—E$ —— 


Not all sleep, 1 be chang - ed, 
| a a= 8 \ NS | ee 
fe o 4 = r : : é C4 : - = ci 
sleep,...... But we shall all be chang - ed, 


mo-ment, in a mo-ment, in the twink-ling of an _ eye, 


= Sy Seay Say Eee ( ey a 

FF f—f —— —— 

—* T si i _—€ 

30 1 Patt tat aes tema eS) 
a 
Pe eco nee pee 


In a mo-ment, in a mo- eur in the twink-ling of an _ eye, 


Pile a ser ee nor ance = o—6 
cee Sa 
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Fs | 
= Se ee 
tae 5 nF aay == fe | 
y 
At the last trump! For the trum-pet, the trum-pet shall sound.......... 


And the 


eee a= sone = =e 


Behold I Show You a Mystery. 


Pte anraerees | eee ei ’ 
at (Es 1 - = 
————— 
=e S e “0-6 
eae See ae Vn aa er 
¥ dead shall be raised in - cor-rupt -i- ble; At the last trump! For the 
! 
jy SN 4S, ee as ae eee ee te | x 
wee = o.-8—8 : = 
SS Se eee is 
oe 
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4 eee, : > e986 <ay 8. 
a = @ Cm e — oa eae c =a 
Zz ce c 
And the dead shall be raised in-cor-rupt -i- ble, 
trum - pet, the Sioa shallvsound Aayn-m-msisatac se weces aes ie ioe niee 
Cc Nos 8 S e ae zZ a = 
spe et Sat 
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And 7 cr all be pags - - ed, shallall be chang - = ed. 
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Sor sies Sie 
ees =s see ‘ ie 
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o——0—* 5 = 47; 
i ee 
in a mo-ment In a mo-ment, in a 
Shey fee ahs 
5 = poms. 
pee = pe 
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4 Pe ee ee eee ee 
the twink - ling of an eye. 


159 In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 


USED BY PERMISSION J. B. Herbert. 
Ist Tenor. 


of —————— as — = 


2nd Tenor. 


1. In thecross of Christ I glo - ry, , Tow’ringo’er th2wrecks of time; 
2. Whenthesun of bliss is ae Light andlove up-on my way, 
Ist and Sa Does 


All the light of sa- cred sto - ry Gath - ers ’round its head sub-lime. 


ee et ee ee 


Ce ee 
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Bane and bless -_ ing, pain and pleas-ure, 
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In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 


cres. i > 


(2 siaiiliniiiany j SS 
——9 ——————— SS ee ae eee. SSS ee eee Ss e e 
a eee 
T . oe a 
s p 7s ie - g 
COlVOncamers and fears an-noy, Nev-er shall.... the cross for- 
CTOSS ee ere are sanc- ti- fied; Peace is there.... that knowsno 
iets tame A $ cres. 
BSS | } Sr A < hee - ee 
esas Sos aes 
Hopes de-ceive and fears an-noy, Nev - er shall the 
By the cross are sanc - ti-fied, Peace is there that 


hak | = == = = 
See 


sake me. Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Lo! it 
measure, Joys that thro’ all time a - bide; Joys that 


SSS SS 


cross for-sake me, Lo! it glows with peace andjoy. Lo! it glows....... 
knowsno measure, Joys that thro’ all time a-bide; Joys that thro’....... 


glows with peace and joy, Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
thro’ all time a - bide, Joys that thro’ all time a - bide. 


; fF ane a CN 7\N FN 
ee _——— 
with peace and joy, Lo! it glows........ with peace and joy. 
all time a - bide, Joysthat thro’........ all time a - bide. 


160 Out of the Storm. 


COPYRIGHT, 19‘6, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Lizzie De Armond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


ad mn E = ma <i = eee 
Smee id fe p fees eee 
oi 2] P y . = ES E f = EE —a : 
{ 
1. Whyshouldwe fret when thingsgo wrong? Sure-ly our Lordcanmakeusstrong, 


= What tho’ ourpath has thorny grown, Nev-er a pain we bear a-lone, 
. Wea - ry andworn at daylight’sclose, Seek-ing in vain a sweet re - pose, 
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O - ver each woundpourheal-ing balm, Out of the storm He brings a calm, 
Downin ourhearts should ring a psalm, ‘‘Out of the storm He bringsacalm.”’ 
Tem-pests of trou-ble ne’er can harm, Out of the storm He brings a calm. 
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He brings a calm, a ho-ly calm, That falls on our souls like healing balm, 
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Safe-ly we rest with-in His arm, Out of the storm He at a calm, 
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